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vis by Mr. PALMER. 


[As he enters the ſtage looking upon a paper, and half addreſſ- 
ing himſelf to the Author behind, from whom he is ſuppoſed 
to have received it. ] 

HIS, Sir, the Prologue ? Why this piteous whine 
Forebodes a catcall in each croaking line, 
The Author's firſt offence !”—* Implore!”—« beſeech!” 
Zounds ! 'tis as diſmal as a dying ſpeech. | 
Will prove, itſelf, the piece's ſure damnation, 
And give, like hawkers, by Anticipation, 
« Life, birth, and parentage, and education.“ 


Do you diſcover in this caſt of feature 
'The ſtriking traits to ſuit the doleful metre ? 
Give it to Par/ons—his ſad —tragic face 
Such plaintive ſentiments will aptly grace. 
The rueful meaning Moody may ſupply 
E'en from the fruitful river of his eye; 
Or with mute Pathos, walk about and figh, 5 


[To the Audience.] 
Prologues are alter d ſince that Gothic day, 


When only hungry play-wrights wrote — for pay. 
Then, while the bard - poor miſerable ſinner ! 
Trembled behind uncertain of his dinner 


Forth came in black with ſolemn ſtep—and ſlow, 


The actor — to unfold the tale of woe. 


But in theſe days, when e' en the titled dame 
Glows with the paſſion of dramatic fame, 
When as the faſhion gains, it may indite 

The card of compliments for a third night, 
With ſtyle laconic, and in meaſur'd ſtrain, 

* Lady Chararde fees friends at Drury - ane.“ 


In 
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a. Cad. — 


PROLOGUE, 
In thoſe bright days—this literary age, | 5 


When 'tis the taſte the very thing the rage 
To pen ſome lively morceau for the ſtage. 
When belles write comedies, and beaux have wit, 


The prologue too the ſprightly ton muſt hit; '# 
Flippant and ſmart in careleſs eaſy rhimes, 
Reflect the gayeſt colours of the times, 
Camelzon-like, on faſhion's air mult live, l 
And, like that too, each varying tint muſt give. 
[Returning to the paper, and ſuppoſed again to addreſs the Author. J 
Thi will ne'er do (p̃auſing Can't you contrive to ſwell 
To thirty lines ſome airy bagatelle? 
Or take your ſubject from ſome modiſh ſcenes 
& Elections“ Camps“ “ Electrical machines? ”— 


That thonght's not bad Why then ſuppoſe you try, 
In metaphor the houſe t' electrify. 


Wind the conducting ſtrains that may diſpenſe 


The mild effluvia's genial influence, 


Or fill the charge, the powerful charge that draws 
From yon dread gods! the thunder of applauſe: 

Or if ſuch potent virtue can't controul 

The angry critic's non- electric ſoul, 

The ladies court the light'ning of theſe eyes, 

The apt alluſion readily ſupplies.— 

From thoſe bright orbs th' ethereal beam that plays, 
Will blaſt the critic thorn, but ſpare the bays, ; 


Something like this may do—ſome neat terſe thing, 
With a few ſmirks - and ſmiles and bows from King. 


[To the Audience.) 
Mean time the want of form for once forgive, 
And for this night-allow the piece to live. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M EE N. 


Sir Harry Glenville, — 
Sir Jacob Oldgrove, —— 
George Oldgrove, — 
Supple, 
Holdfaſt, — — — 
Trimbuſh, — — — 
Harp in, — — — 
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Mrs. Courtly, a” 
Dorinda, — — — U 
Phils, ĩð— 


Mr. PALMER. 
Mr. BappELE. 
Mr. Dopp. 
Mr. BENSLEV. 
Mr. PARsONs. 
Mr. Vernon. 
Mr. BurTov. - 
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Mrs. BADDELEY, 
Miſs FARREN. 
Miſs Pops. 


SCENE partly in London, partly at Sir 
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12 


GENEROUS IMPOSTOR. 


_—_— 


— os os 


— = 


42 N 
SCENE I. 


A Room in Sir Jacos OLnezove's Houſe. 
SUPPLE and DORINDA. 


DORINDA: 


E LL, couſin Supple, how do you like 
my drels ? 
SUPPLE. 

Admirable! the Graces have been your hand- 
maids, Cupid himſelf aſſumed the form of your 
friſeur, and this ſaſh is the ceſtus girt *round your 
lovely waiſt by the hands of Venus that lent it you. 


DORINDA. 


O prithee, don't ſtop there, but let my perfumes 


be ambroſia, yoke the peacocks to my car, and 
deify me at once. But to deſcend from heroics, 


how do you think I ſhall appear in the eyes of Sir 


Harry ? 
SUPPLE. 
PH enfure you his heart. 


DORINDA. 
Yet, after all, I am afraid the game is not worth 


the chaſe Sir Harry's eſtate—— 
A SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 

Natwithſtanding all his paſt extravagance, is well 
worth the attention of the daughter of a half-pay 
lieutenant colonel, whoſe fortune conſiſts in the re- 
mains of her mother's wardrobe and 


| DORINDA. 

Prithee, couſin, keep your ſarcaſms for your own 
part of the family. 

SUPPLE. 

Plague on it, why not hear me out? I ſhould 
before this have come to a but or an indeed, that 
would have led me to your beauty and accom- 
pliſhments, more valuable than all that fortune 


can beſtow. : 
DORINDA, 
O, your moſt obedient humble ſeryant. 


SUPPLE. 

But to be ſerious Don't you think it much 
better to proſecute this deſign upon a handſome 
faſhionable young fellow, than to fulfil your en- 
gagement with a filly debauched beau, diſinherited 
by his father, and whoſe whole eſtate, actual and 
reverſionary, is bounded by a dice-box ? 


DORINDA. 

And even that, he has not the ſenſe to ma- 
nage. But how could you mention him to me? I 
ſhall die of the vapours, if I but hear the ſound of 
his name.— I have not yet recover'd the horror I 
felt at breakfaſt on reading a paragraph in the 
Morning Herald, that a treaty of marriage was on 
foot, and ſpeedily to be accompliſhed, between a 
celebrated Eſſex beauty, and the ſon and heir of 
Sir Jacob Oldgrove. 7 

ö SUPPLE. 
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| SUPPLE. 
But how will you manage to ſet aſide your en- 


gagement? 
| DORIN DA. 

What a queſtion? as if it requir'd any manage- 
ment to break with a man who is not worth fix- 
pence I ſhall return him—not his preſents, my 
dear couſin-—but his ſonnets and his billet-doux, 
and then tell him I have chang'd my ming, 


SUPPLE. | 

Well, Dorinda, if we do but ſucceed, the for- 
tune of our family is eſtabliſhed. Could Sir Harry 
be once weaned from his attachment to Mrs. Court- 
ly, 1 ſhould have no fears about my ſucceſs in that 
quarter. I ſhould not want opportunities to im- 
prove the firſt tranſports of her diſappointment, 
nor reſolution to ſeize the empty citadel before any 
other competitor could attempt the ſiege. In this 
coup de main I require no other auxiliary but your 
beauty. | 

| DORINDA. 

Pray, does Sir Harry know that I am to be at 

his entertainment ? | 


SUPPLE, 
No, not as yet. * 
| DORINDA. 
I uam glad of it, Then I ſhall attack by ſur- 
prize your ſurprizes have a wonderful effect, eſpe- 
cially where ſome impreſſion has been already mad -. 
The world gave me credit for the complete con- 


queſt of Sir Harry's heart, before your widow cam: 
in to diſpute it with me. 


SUPPLE. 
True—— and we have only to diſplace her, 


and you ſhall again take poſſeſſion with additional 
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triumph. It will go hard, if with the aſcendancy I 
have gained over him, and the confidence he places 
in me, I do not raiſe ſuch ſuſpicions againſt her in 

his breaſt as to prepare the way for you. 


| | DORIND A. I 
Then let us this inſtant enter upon buſineſs. Mrs. 
*Courtly is by this time dreſs'd, and will expect me. 
I long to enter the field. My foul's in arms.” 
—Pm juſt in right ſpirits, ; 

SUPPLE. a 
A happy omen, Well, adieu. I ſhall wait to 
open the trenches here. My firſt buſineſs muſt be 


to ſecure Mrs, Phillis, my lovely widow's favourite 


and confidant. I have been for ſome time tam- 
pering with her on the ſubject. After I have ſettled 
matters with her, I ſhall go with your dear George, 
and join you at Sir Harry's. | 


F210 DORTN DA. I 
How could you croſs me again with that odiou 
name ? It ſtrikes my ſpirits like the touch of the 
torpedo. But I ſhall be glad to ſee him there, as 
I'm ſure he'll be jealous, and fo furniſh me with an 
opportunity of giving him his diſcharge. Adieu. 
33 [ Exit, 
SUPPLE alone. | 
Succeſs attend you—what an excellent inſtru- 
ment will the vanity of this ſilly thing prove in m 
hands to forward my ſcheme upon the widow ! i 
have not a moment to loſe, Sir Harry I have 
already pretty well drain'd. Flattery has proved 
to me there an admirable alembic. But he now 
begins to run dry, and I muſt think of ſecuring 
ſomething more permanent (Looks at his watch.) But 
it is near the hour of going there, and I muſt catch 
Phillis as ſhe comes from her miſtreſs's toilette. 
| | Exit. 
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SCENE II. 
Mrs. CourTLY's Dreſing Room. 
PHILLIS and Mrs. COURTLY diſcovered. 


. Mrs... COURTLY, _ ep 
Well, Phillis, what ſays Sir Harry to my father's 
intentions ?. 1 | | | 
PHILLIS, 

I have not been able to ſpeak to him, Madam. 
I waited in hopes of an audience the whole morn- 
ing; at laſt Mr. Trimbuſh told me he had juſt re- 
ceived five thouſand pounds, the ſale, he ſuppoſes, 
of one of his eſtates, and was ſettling with Sir Harry 
Main how he ſhould get rid of it with the greateſt 
expedition. | 

Mrs. COURTLY. - L ai aM 

Unhappy man! this conduct it is that makes 
my father continually urge me to break with a 
lover whoſe imprudences, he ſays, are incurable. 
And though cuſtom exempts me from his farther 
controul, I cannot determine to act in oppoſition 
to my father's wiſhes. . 


3 PHILLIS. | 

In troth, Madam, I think the old gentleman is 
much in the right of it. But he has only to wait a 
little. Sir Harry, at the rate he goes on, will not 
fail to give him an early pretext to break off with 
a good grace. I ſuppoſe you have too much pru- 


5 


dence to marry a beggar, 


- 


Mrs, COURTLY-' 

O! Phillis, 
I% PHILLIS. 
You ſigh, Madam, 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 

Have I not reaſon ? my love and my duty, my 
affection, and what the world deems prudence, 
maintain a continual ſtrife in my breaſt, and do 
not leave me a moment's peace of mind, I have 
long flatter'd myſelf with the hopes of Sir Harry's 
reformation, but all my attempts to cure him of 
his extravagance and diffipation, have hitherto 
failed of ſucceſs. Yet I have every reaſon to be ſe- 
cure of poſſeſſing his affections, [ Riſes, 

PHILLIS. 

But are they worth poſſeſſing ? 


Mrs. COURTLY, | | 
Yes; if I did not think them fo, they would be 
below my eſteem, and conſequently undeſerving of 


my love. His very errors flow from a noble ſource; 


He is brave, generous, unſuſpicious, and, coſt what 


jt may, I will reclaim him. 


uh PHILLIS. 3 
You may as well pretend, Madam, to reclaim 


the ſtate, 91 | 
Mrs. COUR TLY. 
There is but one way to ſucceed. Nothing leſs 
than abſolute ruin can awake him to a ſenſe of his 
follies, and to this I am determined to reduce him, 


be PHILLIS. © 
A very ſenſible reſolution, truly. If your endea- 
vours do but keep pace with his, you won't be long 


kept in ſuſpence about the ſucceſs of your project. 


—You will find helping hands eno to. forward 


the buſineſs too, I'II promiſe you. 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. COURT LY. 
The truth is, I do intend to ſave Sir Harry's re- 
maining fortune from running in the ſame channel 


with that he has already ſquandered, and to pet it 


into my own hands. At preſent my chief object is 
to prevent thoſe helping hands you mentioned from 
ſharing in his ſpoils. 


PHILLIS. 4 
So you have often told me, Madam. Then 
why do you not employ Supple in the proſecution 
of your ſcheme ? it is what I have already recom- 
mended to you. 


' Mrs. COURTLY. | 
No, Phillis, you know my ſentiments on that 
ſubject : I can never conſent to it. 


PHIELIS.. 
You are not to be told, Madam, that he turns 
and winds Sir Harry as he pleaſes—you know he 
loves you too; and it you would but ſeem to favor 


his addreſſes —-— 


Mrs. COUR TLY, 

] cannot conſent to it; this laſt attempt of his 
to prejudice me againſt Sir Harry, by the ſtory of 
his pretended paſſion for Dorinda, which he told 
you of, and that ſhe came to town by agreement 
with him, is an additional proof of his baſeneſs, 
and I am determined to inform Sir Harry— 


PHILLIS. | 
No, no—for heaven's ſake, don't do that, 
Madam. Mr. Supple is falſe to be ſure, and be- 
trays his friend ; but fo much the better, he may 
be of uſe to us. | 


Mrs. 
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Mrs, COUR TLY. 
I cannot reſolve upon this. 


PHILLIS. 

Give me leave at leaſt to ſpeak to him. Without 
engaging you or binding you in any promiſe, I 
ſhall know how to manage him. I have already 
a clue to go by. He has taken into his head 
that intereſt 1s your only inducement to favor the 
addreſſes of Sir Harry Glenville in preference to 


his. | 
Mrs, COURTLY. 

O Phillis, my conduct, I own, may expoſe me to 
this cenſure. The continual violence I ſhall be ob- 
liged to offer to my heart, and the artifices I may be 
conſtrained to deſcend to, almoſt diſcourage me 
from perſevering in my attempt, But time will clear 
up all—Do as you will then. But remember— 
Sir Harry has my heart, and I would not join in 
putting an abſolute impoſition even on ſuch a 
wretch as Supple. 

uh PHILLIS. 

Truſt to me, Madam. He is now in the houſe 
waiting to accompany your brother to Sir Harry's 


rr. Trimbuſh gives an entertainment in honor 


of me, to the ſervants of both families, in the 
country and I ſhall beg leave to go there. 


Mrs. COURT LL. 
I am glad of it—You will then be in the way in 
caſe I ſhould want your aſſiſtance, 


Enter SERVANT. 
Mrs. Dorinda, Madam, is ready to attend you. 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
Is the coach ready ? 
SER- 
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SERVANT. 
| It! is at the door, Madam. 


Mrs. COURTLY. 

Very well, I'll wait on her. (To Phillis.) Re- 
member. [Exit. 
PH 7 LLIS alone. 

What a ſtrange whim my Miſtreſs has taken 
into her head! How many agreeable, ſenſible 
young fellows might ſhe find ready ruin'd to her 
hand, without all this trouble and plotting ? She 
need only go into either of the Houſes of Par- 
hament, and lay her hand on the firſt man ſhe 
meets—and ten to one ſhe O here comes 
my Gentleman juſt as I would have him. Now 
for biting the biter. It is always er; and I * 
my talent lies that way. 5 


Enter SU PPLE. 


SUPPLE. 
The occaſion is as favorable as I could wiſ 


[Alde.] So, Miſtreſs Phillis, I — to have 
found your Miſtreſs here. 


PHIL LIS. 
She's juſt gone to Sir Ham 8, Sir. 


SUPPLE. 
What! and you remain here loft in rhought, . 


Hey ? 
« | PHILLIS, 
$ I was thinking, Sir. 
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SUPPLE. 
Of ſome love affair, no doubt, 


B PHI L- 


N 


re 
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PHILLIS.. 
I ſhould be ſorry, Sir, to affect ſo much wiſdom 
At wy time of life, as not to ct its inclinations. 


3 U 5 5 L E. 
6 LO pity you ſhould, my dear Phillis, a 
thouſand pitics. 3 
1910 ILL IS. TL 
I am afraid, Sir,—if I may make ſo re, 1 that 
your own heart! is not entirely at calc, 


| 8 U PPL E. 

Ah, Phillis, that roguiſh eye of yours is not 
6nly quick to kindle a flame itſelf, but is equally 
quick to ſee it in others. You diſcovered my pal- 
lion for your lovely Miſtreſs long before I confeſſed 
it to you, or implored your aſſiſtance. 


P HLLEIS. 
True, Sir, and I was ſorry for it: 


E 

Why forry? 1 

PHILLIS. 

Becauſe I am afraid your caſe is POORER Your 
friend, Sir FHITYS ons been long in A of 
her affections. 

SUPPLE, 

But have you informed her of the return of kis 
paſſion for Dorinda? Have you told her that her 
viſit at Sir Jacob's is a pre · concerted plan between 
. ? Have you- 


PHIL . 
She knows every tittle of it—Yet— 
"SYP. 
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SUPPLE, 
Then, my dear Phillis, be you but h 
my cauſe, and I will not d of ſucceſs. 
intereſt 1 is every thing with Mrs. Courtly. 


._ PHILLIS. 

Why, to ſay the truth, ſhe does place ſome 
confidence in me. I was the companion of her 
childhood, I grew up with her; and we both. ſeem 
even now to forget our ſtations"; ſhe that I am her 
ſervant, and I that ſhe is my Miſtreſs. And now, 
Sir, let us underſtand each other; are you really 


in love with her? 
SUPPLE. 


Really! in love with her! witneſs heaven 1— 


bs pHIL LIS. 
Oh! a truce with rapture, my dear Sir, F 40s 


facts are for my money. 


SUPPLE. 
Tax me, my dear Phillis—tax me to the ut- 
moſt—my purie, myſelf, all is at your abſolute 
command, 


* 


PHILLES. 
The confidence Jam going to place in you, will 
convince you of the zeal with which I intend to en- 


age in your cauſe, . 
E SUPPLE. 


Do you then give me hopes ? 


PHILLIS. 
Not till you give me ſome: ſervices to plead in 


your favor can eu be ſecret ? 


SUPPLE. 
pr an election agent, or the keeper of the Wini 


ter's privy purſe. 
TE & B 3 PHIL- 
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PHILLIS. 


I The caſes are not very unlike, Why then, you 
muſt know, that what you once obſerved to me, 
(I contracted it then, as I did not know how my 
Miſtreſs was inclined towards you know who)—But 
Sir, it is very true. The lover who could promote 
her intereſt would go farther towards ſecuring her 
affections, than he who would devote ages of ſighs 


and repeat volumes of fine ſpeeches at her feet. 
D SUPPLE. 
I thought ſo 
PHILLIS. 


When once you are convinced of this you will 
eaſily believe, that if you wiſh to gain her affections 
you muſt aſſiſt her. Lou' ll ſcarce believe it, Sir. 


SUPPLE. 
I'm all impatience. | 
__ PHILLIS. 2 
You muſt aſſiſt her in a deſign ſhe has formed 
of ruining Sir Harry Glenville. | Ns es 
SUPPLE. 
Ruining Sir Harry Glenville ! 


PHILLES. 
Even ſo, Sir. 


Aſtoniſhment ! 


"we PHILLIS, 
But why ſhould you be aſtoniſh'd, Sir? Have 
you not yourſelf inform'd her by one of the pro- 
vocations ſhe has received from that diſſembli 
man? Can woman bear a rivalſhip? Can ſhe 
| ae] bear 


SUPPLE. 
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bear to be ſet aſide, and ſee another prefer? d to 
her, while her loyer all the time pretends to live but 
on her ſmiles? If ſhe had no intereſted motives for 
her conduct, could any thing ſhort of his ruin re- 
alle, ſuch 1 injuries 4 Aſtoniſhment truly! 


8 U PP L 1 
Egad, that's true My dear Rog you give 
me new 1 


v HIL LIS. 
5 But, bold Sir, I hear ſome one coming up ſtairs. 
We muſt not be ſeen together, Another time we 
ſhall find an opportunity of talking further on | the 
ſubject. 
SUPPLE. 
You have bound me to you for ever. 


P H ILLIS. 
O how purely he ſwallows it. [A/ide.] [Exit. 


SUPPLE. 

This ſurpaſſes my molt ſanguine expectation. 
And yet it muſt be ſo; my ſuſpicions anticipated 
this confeſſion of her favourite. The avidity with 
which ſhe has of late received his coſtly preſents, 
the pleaſure with which ſhe ſeemed to receive his 
addreſſes at firſt, and the viſible change in her con- 
duct to him inge the embarraſſed ſtate of his for- 
tune became known to the world, put it beyond a 
doubt. Fortune, I thank you. And now for Sir 
Harry —if my ſucceſs depends upon his ruin, the 
widow is already mine. | 


—— 


SCENE 
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HA R p I N looking « over ſome Notes and Papert, 
What with the perquiſites of thoſe different ſales, 


and the profits on this entertainment in town, 


the fete at his villa to-morrow, I ſhall juſt bring 


my little matters to bear. e cannot hold out 
another wecle 3 L muſt therefore without loſs of 
time ſecure my papers and caſh, and them 
ſafely in the hands of my old friend Transfer, and 
be ready to croſs the Channel. Let me ſee 
This method of getting in the bills on the oy f 
of the goods, ſince I perſuaded him that his trade 
men wold not give him credit, and making my 
own charges upon them, has afforded me pretty 
pickings—ay—the confectioners bill--—By 
leave, Maſter Puff, theſe five hundreds mu be 
ſix though, to do you juſtice, you ſtretch your 
own conſcience to 0 ch a length, that there is 


hoe any room for mine to ſqueeze itſelf in, One 


d gained Jeweller's— there's a refinement 
for you. Ehe Temple of Induſtry built in the 
Shrubbery, by his honeſt father Sir Ws to be 
converted 2 8 eller's ſhop, and my 1 aques 
and Jennette, $d like Turkey merchants, to 
preſent "+ £1 75 any articles they may fancy. 
. Two thouſand pounds for the rife and the prize 


« marked on every article that is not returned.“ 
O, there's no coming after thoſe fellows at the 
corner, I muſt leave the management of this ar- 
ticle to the little merchants, It is to be hoped 
they IN have a briſk trade. It may be a capital ar- 
ticle, fo I'll ſet 1 it down to extraordinaries and con- 

tingencies. 
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tingencies. ern 8 here's 
Sir Harry! ' 


Enter Sir HAR ky and IRIMBUSH 
Well, Harpin, is every thing er as I or- 


dered? | | 
Sir HARRY. 
Once many dear Sir, if you would bur con. 
ſider:— | 
H A R PIN. . 
None of your ceconomical lectures, I beſeech 
you, Sir, b want you obedience, not your anger 


Enter SUPPLE. 

My, dear Supple, only think of this wif 
benin, this Major- domo of ours he would 
turn my houſe into a five ſhilling ordinary The 
reciifite of Comms; ks: Söpple— The” pace ef 
Lucullus! No, Teimbult, et the Apollo be fre. 
par'd for my gueſts to-day. ., 


oft TRIMBUSH. 80 
The what, Sir? ä 
Sir HARRY. 


I expect my beſt friends, and my Harriet 15 to 
be queen of the feſtival. 


e 8 v PP LE. 

You miſerable old raſcal, do you think to re- 
commend yourſelf to Sir Harry by your ceconomy ? 
— Send. him back to his own country, Harry, 
there it's the faſhion, 


HARPIN. 

(Aide) And the only faſhion which you will not 
import But what can I do, Sir? There's no 
money to be got, Sir. ps 

ir 
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ind "35.9 + 5 Þ canes 
No SENS Have you not carried thoſe India 
contracts to the J ews, as 1 order d you? 


4 0; lh A R PIN. 
7 Sir; but the two great Jews, Iſaac and 


Aminidab, ſay, they are engaged to the young Lord 
who has j juſt come to his eſtate—and as for Abra- 
ham, Moſes, and Jacob, they are promiſed to the 
miniſter for the new 1oan—— 


"SUPPLE. | 
But Sir Harry wil outbid the miniſter, 


x ARPIN. 

7 The 1 he will! —But even that won't dog 
Sir. Abraham and J; acob expect letters of ee 
lization and. feats in parhament, and as to Moles, 


has fn ler an Fit peerage: „ 1 


en 

Well, well, let me 5 of your money 

dificulties— my dear Supple, turn him out of the 
room. 


HARPIN: 
Ay, and I'll foon turn myſelf out * your ſervice, 
I promiſe you, Exit. 
Sir HARRY. 


1s any company come yet, Trimbuſh ? 


TRIMBUSH. 
Yes, Sir, company enough. Some of our Gn 
viſitors. The hall is full of tradeſmen who are 
cmorous to (peak with you.. 


Sir HARRY. | 
Blockhead! was this a day to let them in? 


T RIM. 
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TRIMBUSH. 
Sir, it was not my fault, they came in liveries, 
and pretended to belong to the company. 


SUPPLE. 
But can't you get rid of them, Trimbuſh ? 


TRIMB Us H. 
I wiſh you would tell me how, Sir—Pve tried 
every means I could think of. 


SUPPLE. 
Why, turn them into the cellar, and let them 
get drunk. * 
Sir HARRY. | 
A very good expedient. A knocking. ]|—Sec 
who's there, Trimbuſh. They may for once drink 
Tokay, at their own expence, and I ſhall have ſome 


reſpite from their importunities. 


TRIM BUS H 
Sir Jacob Oldgrove, they ſay, Sir, and wiſhes to 
ſpeak with you. nA d 
Sir HARRY. 
What can he want here at this hour? Shew 
him up. 
| SUPPLE. 
He comes on ſuch an occaſion as the preſent, 
like froſt in a May morning: I do'nt chule to be 
nipt: ſo I'll leave you together. [ Going. 


Sir HARRY feþping him. 
My dear Supple, how can you be fo unconſcion- 
able. Pray, ſtay with me. ¶Vbiſper together. 


0 Enter 
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Enter Sir JACOB. 


| Sir JACOB. 
What a well-match'd pair! a dupe and a toad- 
eater! | Setvant, Sir! 


Sir HARRY. 
What's the matter, Sir? you ſeem to be out af 
ſorts. 
Sir JACOB, 
Well J may, Sir. 


t Sir HARRY. 4 
May I aſk what has ruffled you? 


Si- JACOB. 
| This freſh inſtance of your boundleſs extrava- 
gance. The fortune of a prince to be laviſh'd 
away in one day——Your late father was my moſt 
intimate friend. 
Sr HARRY. 
The acquaintance reflects too much honour on 
big ſon, to need being reminded of it. 


Fez Sir JACOB. 
"Yau, Sir; and let me tell you, with all his great 
fortune, he knew the ſuperior antiquity of my fa- 
my. and the reſpect that was due to it. 


Sir HARRY. 
' T underſtand you, Sir; you would have me com- 
prehend the greatneſs of your condeſcenſion in ac- 
cepting me for a ſon- in-law. 


Sir JACOB. 
And let me tell you, Sir, it would become you 
well to do ſo. But that is not now the queſtion. 
My love for my daughter, whoſe unhsppy prejudice 


in 
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in your favour is the misfortune of my grey hairs, 
compels me to aſk you once more, it you mean to 
perſevere in this way of living? 


Sir HARRY. 

And my love for. your daughter, compels me to 
tell you that 1 do. Shall I reduce my eſtabliſh- 
ment, becauſe ! am to be honor'd with your al- 
liance? No, Sir, Mrs. Courtly, when wedded to 
me, ſhall live like the daughter of Sir Jacob Old- 
grove. State, pomp, and expence, becoming the 
antiquity of her family, ſhall attend her, A ſprout 
from Sir Gripe Glenville's root might contract its 
branches; but engrafted on the noble ſtock of the 
Oldgrove's, new bloſſoms ſhould adorn it with en- 


crealing protuſion—Ha—whar ſay you, Suppl: ? 
[Laugh together. 


SUPPLE. 
This may forward my ſcheme. [ Afide. 


Sir JACOB. 

Very well, Sir! mighty well, Sir! this inſult 
on the father cannot fail to recommend you to 
Mrs. Courtly—Yer recollect, Sir, that ſhe is ſtill 
my daughter, Though miſtreſs of her own per- 
lon and fortune, ſhe will conſult my happinels, 
and liſten to my council. I give you eight days to 
reflect on what I have ſaid to you—Till then I'm 
your humble ſervant. Exit. 


Ha! ha! ha! 


C 2 Euter 


20 Tar GENEROUS IMPOSTOR, 


Enter GEO. OLDGROVE. 


Sir HARRY. 

O my dear Oldgrove, you ſhould have been 
here a minute ſooner, you would have had your 
part of a moſt excellent ſermon. | 


GEORGE. 
Then I am glad I was not here. I hate a ſermon 
as I do a bagpipe. But, pray, who was the preacher ? 


SUPPLE. 
The good old man your father. 


GEORGE. | 
O the devil! who minds what he ſays? But, 
Sir Harry, it is time to go to your villa—ſhall we 
ſet out? 6 
| Sir HARRY. 
With all my heart. George, how many hours 
have you ſpent at your toilette this morning? 


| ' 4. QRORGE. 
Oh, what you think then I have ſucceeded |! 


SUPPLE. | 
It would be hard if you did not ſucceed in the 
only thing that engroſſes your attention from morn- 
ing till night. 
| GEORGE. 
As you ſay, Supple, you have your trade, and 
I have mine. Snce my father, for wiſe purpoſes, 
beſt known to himſelf, has been pleaſed to diſin- 
herit me, women and play are my only ſupport. 
Dreſs and impudence are neceſlary paſſports to 
both; I provide the one myſelf, and when 1 re 
\ | a 1018s 
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a loſs for the other, I'll come to you, Supple, and 
be indebted to your friendſhip, 


Sir HARRY. 
Well ſaid, George. 


SUPPLE. 
Hang him, his wit is like his money, all bore 
rowed. | 
GEORGE. 
Envy ; by this light, mere envy, 


SUPPLE. 

Lou ſee he is not worth a repartee—Draw on 
him at ſight, and he has not whercwithall to an- 
ſwer. 

2 GEORGE. | 

No, not when you are the indorſer. But come, 
this is trifling. My ſiſter has brought you an un- 
expected vilitor, Sir Harry. Dorinda, who is juſt 
returned from the country. She was once a flame 
of yours—But remember, keep to the new game 
you have ſtarted. 


SUPPLE. 

Faith, George, you have reaſon to be jealous 
there; at leaſt on your miſtreſs's ſide, For if I 
underſtand the language of the heart, my couſin 
knows how to diſtingutſh between her late lover 
and her intended, 


GEORGE, 

Yes, Sir, I know it [ Conceitedly.] She can diſtin- 
guiſh; and knowing her taſte, I am very indifferent 
about your knowledge of the language of the heart, 
So come along, we ſhall have a glorious day of it, 
Feaſting, drinking, ſinging, loving, dear cards and 
dice. Sir Harry, a word with you—-Lend me a 
hundred pounds, 


Sir 


- — — _— 
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Sir HARRY. 


With all my heart—l have two hundred at your 
ſervice. 


GEORGE. 

Two hundred! Then you may as well let me 
have them both. The ſecond ſhall go as part of 
the preſent you intend to make me on your mar- 
Mage, 

Sir HARRY. 
Allons! . Exit George and Sir Harry, 


SUPPLE folus. 

So many young fellows of taſhion are now com- 
pelled to live by ſhift and management, that we 
proteſſed knights of induſtry have our bread 
taken out of our mouths, egad. [Exit. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 


Tur GENEROUS IMPOSFOR. 23 


AG 11 
SCENE 1. 
Sir HaR _ E Garden in the Country. 
Enter SUPPLE and PHILLIS. 


PFHILETS, 
WELL, Sir, have you attempted any thing in 
our way yet? 1 | 


SUPPLE. 0 in 
No, we have not been a ſingle moment alone 


PHILLIS. 

Well, if you can contrive to bring him here 
ſoon, I ſhall be in the way, and put a ſcheme 1 
have form'd into execution. I have juſt planned 
it in the coach with my miſtreſs, to whom I have 
not failed to put in a good word for ſome one. 


SUPPLE. 
My dear Phills—— 


PHILELIS. 
You will ſoon perceive my deſign, and give me 
your aſſiſtance. 
SUPPLE. 


Depend upon me. uy 


PHILLIES. 
Well, after all, what can my miſtreſs mean ? 
ſhe would perſuadg me that all this proceeds from 
the 


24 Tur GENEROUS IMPOSTOR. 


the pureſt love for Sir Harry. It may be ſo, yet 
I thought her reluctance to employ ſuch a creature 
as this to haſten his ruin, did not long ſtand in her 
way. Bur if ſhe fills her pockets, let the worſt 
come to the worſt, ſhe'll be a gainer. Hum |! 
There's ſomething in that. I don't know, but I 
ſhould wiſh to follow her example myſelf, if my 
hopoful lover Trimbuſh'were worth the exerciſe of 

my invention. But, poor devil! the whole inven- 
tory of his worldly goods and chattels would not 
fill a ſcrip large enough to make a papilotte. Not 
but another might have rare pickings in his place. 
But the rogue muſt be honeſt, forſooth; he'll have 
no hand in haſtening his maſter's, ruin, Where 
the deuce could he have picked that . The 
prime miniſter of a thoughtleſs ſpendthrift preſum- 
ing to be honeſt, and reading lectures of œco- 
nomy !—- But here comes the duper duped. He 
has brought Sir Harry already. Are you fo keen, 
my gentleman.—And now for the ſucceſs of my 
{tratagem. | Retires behind ſcene and drops a letter. 


Enter Sir HARRY and SUPPLE. 


Sir HARRY. 
But did you obſerve her, Supple ? 
thoughtful and dejected the looks? 


2% S$SUPPLF. 
TI muſt own there is ſomething unuſually grave 
in Mrs. Courtly's appearance. Methinks ſhe is 
ſtrangely altered of late. 


How 


Sir HARRY, 
Her melancholy cafts a damp upon my ſpirits, 
and checks every hope of entertainment 1 had 
formed. a | EY 
S U P» 
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SUPPLE. 
Ir truck me as forcibly as it did you. What 
have we here? ¶ Seeing the letter] An open note di- 
rected to Sir T. Sweepall, and ſigned H. Courtly. 


Sir HARRY. 
To Sir Thomas Sweepall, from Mrs. Courtly. 
What can be the ſubject of their correſpondence ? 


SUPPLE. 
As it is open, we may read it, [Reads.] & I will 
« not underitand the deſign of your offer; The debt 
< ſhall be diſcharged in a few days. I have only 
to apologize for the neceſſity of this delay of 
* payment, and am, Sir, your humble ſervant, 


« HARRIET CourtLy.” 
This is a riddle What can this be deſign'd 


to do ? [4 de. 
Sir HARRY. : 
What debt can ſhe mean, or what offer ? 
SUPPLE. 


Here comes one that may ſatisfy us. 


Enter PHILLIS, looking round. 


PHILLIS. 
O dear ! what can I have done with it ? 
Seeing the note in Sir Harry s hand, 
OIam loſt, ruined, undone! - 


Sr HARRY: 
What's the matter, Phillis ? 


PHILLIS, 
Pray, Sir, give me that note. If my miſtreſs 


knew that 1 It fell i into yu hands through 1 my negli- 
gence, 


. — —— — 
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gence, ſhe never would fee my face again. I hope 


you have not read it? 
Sir HARRY. 
I have, child, but don't be uneaſy. 


PHILLIS. | 
Falling into your hands of all men! What is 
to become of me? | 


Sir HARRY. 
Only explain it to me, and rely on my ſecrecy. 


PHILLIS. 
Ah, Sir, as you have ſcen it, I may as well tell 
you all. 


Tell me, then 


Sir HA R Rx. 


HILL IS. 
I will, if my tears will let me. The night be- 
fore laſt— Oh 
Sir HARRY. 


Well, the night before laſt. 


PHILLIS, 
At Mrs. Macoa's route 


Sir HA REY. 


2 
. PHILLIS. 
My miſtreſs loſt three thouſand pounds to Sir 


T. Sweepall. 


Sir HARRY, | 
Three thouſand pounds to Sir T. Sweepall! 
SUPP L E. 


Excellent ne 5 #9 14 ae. 
* PHILLIS. 
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PHILLIS. 

Sir, had you ſeen her, when ſhe came home yeſ- 
terday morning, at three o'clock, I'm ſure I thought 
it was her ghoſt - Lord defend you, Madam, ho 
II neyer ſaw you look ſo ſince my poor maſter's 
death—No more I did, Sir. 


Sir HARRY. 
My poor Harriet 


P HILLIS. 

So, Sir, when, after great perſuaſion, ſhe told me 
what was the matter. La! Madam, ſaid I, in or- 
der to comfort her, what are three thouſand pounds 
to you? O, but, ſays ſhe, you know my money 
is all in the funds. I can't fell out without inform- 
ing my father of my folly and imprudence; and 
then that odious Sir Thomas, as I left the room, 
preſumed on my being in his debt, and preſſed me 
to liſten to his addreſſes. 


| Sir HARRY. 
Liſten to his addrefles— 


PHILEIS, 
Ay, indeed, Sir, his addreſſes — Why don't you 
aſſiſt me ? [ A/ide to Supple. 
SUPPLE. 


Lord, what a buſtle about noihing—lIsn't Sir 

Harry 
PHILLIS. 

Ay, that's what I faid; Isn't Sir Harry rich 
enough? Can't you apply to him? — Poor Sir 
Harry, ſays ſhe, has not wherewithal to pay his 
own debts, and ſhall I diſtreſs him with mine ?— 


Sir HARRY. 
Generous Harriet! 
D 2 PHILLIS, 


— e ⏑§⏑—— Ie —˙—ꝙ%———— COAL ane 5 „ EE. 
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PHILEIS. 

Dear Madam, ſays I, he has this morning re- 
ceiv'd five thouſand pounds: his ſervant told me 
ſo. Pm ſure he'll be happy to have an opportunity 
of ſerving you. You know he has the moſt gene- 
rous, warm, good heart— + | 


Sir HARRY. 
And what ſaid ſhe to this ? 


PHILLIS, 

O, Sir, I thought ſhe would have frown'd me 
to death Hold your tongue, ſaid ſhe, and never 
preſume to ſay a word more on the ſubject, on 
pain of my eternal diſpleaſure.— This morning ſhe 
wrote that note, which I was to have deliver'd with 
my own hands. | : 

Sir HARRY. 
Generous woman! how I feel for her diftreſs ! 


PHILLIS. 
After all, Sir, I'm ſure ſome method cou'd be 
found out to perſuade her to owe you the obliga- 
on. | 
, Sir HARRY. | 
If I covld think ſo—But I know her delicacy 
too well. What ſay you, Supple ? EY 


SUPPLE. 

Poh! poh! give the meney—you have Bank 
bills to more 8 that amount in your pocket. 
Let Phillis take them to Sir Thomas in dead of 
her miſtreſs's note. Mrs. Courtly will be eaſily 
reconciled, when ſhe knows that the matter came 
to your knowledge by accident, and not in conſe- 
quence of any application from herſelf. 


Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 3 
Well, Phillis, take them. If they remove my 
Harriet's uneaſineſs, I ſhall think them happily 
diſpoſed of.— EN 
| PHILLIS, 
I am ſo afraid, Sir 


Sir HARRY, 
I ſhall take care to ſkreen you from anger— 


SUPPLE. 

And, Phillis, when you clear up this matter to 
your miſtreſs, {yſgnificantly] beware above all things 
of telling what part J have had in it. 

| [ Exit Sir Harry and Supple. 


PHILLIS. 

Well, if it does not go againſt the heart of me 
to paſs this cheat on his generous temper, and turn 
his very goodneſs againſt him-—May 1 never be 
married! but now that he is cheated—O gemini! 
[ looking at the notes] Three thouſand pounds! If 
Trimbuſh and I had but all this—This five hun- 
dred now !—Ay, or this hundred - Why it wou'd 
not be ſo much miſſed—But here comes my miſ- 
treſs, and ſo my conſcience is ſaved. 


Enter Mrs. COURTLY. 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
Well, Phillis, what ſucceſs ? 


PHILLIS. =—__ 

Here they are, Madam. The pretty ſoft things 

1 am not ſurpriz d that people take fo much delight 
in handling them. And then they're ſo ſnug and 
convenient, you may ſlip them into one's hand in 
a nut. ſhell. | 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 
Heav'ns! Is ſuch an artifice worthy. of me! But 
it is now too late to go back-— Unhappy man!— 
{ have faved theſe from gamblers and ſycophants. 


PHILLIS. 

Dear me, Madam, had you ſeen <7 9 
ſure I was ſo moved He was ſo affected when I 
told him the ftory of your ſuppoſed diltreſs ; and 
his eyes ſo ſparkled when an expedient was ſug- 
geſted to admit his interfering; and he fo (queezed 
my hand Wen he gave me the _ | 

Mrs. COURTLY. 

So nature form'd him!—And ſhall 1 leave that 
heart expoſed to the ſeduction and artifices of the 
wretches that ſurround him No, Phillis, I am 
determined to bring this matter to a concluſion 
this very day. His eſtate in Eſſex, with the fa- 
mily houſe, I got Deedſale the conveyancer to 
purchaſe for me in his own name. Moſt of the 
money, that has been paid down, I have now in 
my hand. To ſecure the reſt, 1 muſt &en prevail 
with myſelf to have an interview with Supple. But 
ge, I ice my brother coming this way. I ſhall 
won get rid of him. In the mean time find out 
Supple, and tell him 1 with to ſpeak with him in 
private. Exit Phillis, 


Enter GEORGE OLDGROVE. 


GEORGE. 
* hat, liſter, ſtealing from the company to have 
a tète-à tètc with chat fly bagoage Phillis! Pm 
ſure there's ſome miſchievous plot on foot. When 
a young widow and her maid get together, you 
may conclude— 


Ars. 
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Mrs. COU RTL. 
My dear brother, a young coquet and her maid 
wou'd do much better for a plot, I aſſure you. 


| GEORGE. 

Ay, ay, I know what you mean very well. But 
that's nothing to the point. 1 left Sir Harry as 
downcaſt and as melancholy as a diſappointed 
place-hunter returning from an audience of retuſal. 


Mrs. COURTLY. 

There are but little hopes that his concern pro- 
ceeds from a ſenſe of his follies. He is dying of 
the ſting of the aſp, and ſmiles when others ou d 
be in agonies. 
GE 0 RGE. 

Nay, upon my ſoul, Harriet, this is very iu 
natur'd ; I ſhall begin to think that you have more 
of your father in you than I imagin'd : every one 
fees that tis the rangrntls of mph beriet 1 
affects Sir Harry. c 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
The ſtrangeneſs of my behaviour 


GEORGE. 


Sir Formal Apewit, who fancies himſelf enter- 
taining, becauſe he utters dull things with a grave 
face, has' juſt convulſed his toad-eater the far 
parſon with laughing, by ſaying that he was afraid 
you wou'd never do to hunt in couples. They 
« are the man and the woman, Spintext— in the 
« wooden weather- piece We mult never expect 
to ſee them together. 7 


©. + +, Mrs. .COURTLY, 
Ridiculous ! E 25.65 as 
GEORGE. 
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GEORGE. 
You may expect a remonſtrance from the whole 
company, if you do not return immediately. 


| Mrs. COURTLY. 
A ſweet ſet they are truly! He muſt have ran- 
ſack'd all the club-houſes and demirep aſſemblies 
about town to ſcrape them together. 


GEORGE. 

Really, ſiſter, you ſurprize me. Why Glen- 
ville has collected the whole ton, from the beau- 
tiful counteſs of Babiole down to the little pert, 
flippant, figetting Lady Guinguette, with men of 
the moſt pregnant and ready wit from all the po- 
lite clubs, to grace a feſtival he avowedly dedicates 

to love and you. 


Mrs. COURTLY. 


I ſuppoſe you reckon your amiable Dorinda 
amongſt the ton and the wits. 


GEORGE. 
Spare your ſatire there, Siſter. You know'the 
intereſt I have in Dorinda, and how nice I am in 
every * chat regards her character. 


Mrs. COURT LI. 
Thar s more than ſhe ever was herſelf 


GEORGE. 

As for chat, I am not ſurprized you ſhould point 
fo particularly at her. You have reaſon let me tell 
you. I left her making ſtrong advances to Sir 
Harry. | 

Mrs. COURTLY. 
What jealous, brother! For my part I have no 


objection. They'd do perfeQly well together. 


Neither 
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Neither could complain of the other's inconſtancy, 
But come, let us join the company to- prevent this 
remonſtrance you ſpoke of. Do you 0 in, Pl] 
follow you immediately. 


GEORGE. 
What, jealous, ſiſter ! [4fde] I thought 1 ſhould 
ſend her in — Jealous !-—Egad, I think it was 
time for me. [ Ext, 


Enter SUPPLE: 
SUPPLE. 
Madam, may I indulge myſelf with the hopes 
that Phillis has not deceived me? She has juſt 
informed me, that you had ſome particulars to 


communicate to me, and wiſhed to ſpeak to me in 
private, | 
Mrs. COURTLY. 

How can I prevail upon myſelf to enter on the 
ſubject! r [ Afiae: 
SUPPLE. 

You ſee, Madam, 1 have flown, without the 
loſs of a moment, to obey the happy ſummons. 


Mrs, COURTLY; 
Sir—l am infinitely indebted to you for youf 
attention—I have, indeed, Sir, forr: ething to com- 
municate to you—but—I find 


$UPPLE. 
In love with me, by all that” s fortunate, 


[Afde, 
Mrs. COURTLY. 


we're obſerv'd. If you walk a little this way, we 
ſhall fix on ſore more convenient opportunity, 
E when 
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when we may diſcourſe together without interrup- 
tion. | { Fxeunt, 
Enter Sir HARRY. 
Sir HARRY. | 

Was not that Mrs. Courtly and Supple, whom 
] faw in ſuch earneſt converſation ? She ſaw me, 
and ſeem'd to wiſh to avoid me. Her behaviour 
to-day, and for ſome time paſt, is fo ſtrange and 
unaccountable, that I know not what opinion to 
form of it. She aſſumes a thouſand different 
ſhapes in an hour, and perplexes me with ſuch 
2 contradiction of treatment, that, I am at a 
loſs how to proceed with her. One moment ſhe 
is all complaiſance, attention, and tenderneſs; the 
next ſhe is ſullen and teſty. Now ſhe ſeems to 
court my converſation, now ſhe avoids me. She 
is chearful and dejected, is angry and ſoftened, 
condemns and approves my conduct, all in a 
breath, and thus keeps me a ſlave to endleſs re- 
ſtraint, and the ſport of her caprice and uncer- 
taintics. | 

Enter SUPPLE. 


SUPPLE. 

What, Glenville, have you withdrawn from the 
company, to indulge in ſoliloquy? Prithee, put 
off that thinking face——1 have juſt left Mrs. 
Courtly rolling her fine blue eyes in ſearch of you 


with the moſt inquiſitive impatience through every 
walk and temple in the garden. 


Sir HARRY. 
I was juſt thinking of her. She is the cauſe of 
my thoughtfulneſs. 


SUPPLE. 
Unkind, ha! What ſenſitive plants are your 
true lovers? The cruel one has touch'd you a 


little 
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little too roughly, and there you ſtand ſhrunk and 
ſhrivelld. Well, thanks to my rougher ſtars, 
there is not that capricious, whimſical tyrant in 
the whole race of beauties, whoſe airs would give 
me half the uneaſineſs I ſhould feel at the loſs of a 
quinzeleva | 
Sir HARRY. 

I will confeſs to you, Supple, her conduct to- 

wards me of late, makes me think very ſeriouſly. 


SUPPLE. 

Airs, my dear Harry—the uſual airs of her ſex. 
Her end is anſwered when ſhe forces you to diſ- 
cover to her rivals the aſcendency ſhe has gained 
over your temper—— Muſt ſhe not enjoy her 
triumph ? 

Sir HARRY. 
But I begin to entertain ſuſpicions 


SUPPLE. | 

Ah, Sir Harry, I have been long ſurprized at 
your blindneſs — But why ſhould I make you un- 
eaſy? Hang ſuſpicions - leave them to jealous 
huſbands | 

Sr HARRY. 

Nay, Supple, if you have made any diſcoveries 
in an affair that ſo nearly concerns me, I hope 
your friendſhip—— 

SUPPLE, 

Wou'd go any length to ſerve you. But there 
is no truſting a fond credulous lover. Suppoſe I 
was to talk to you without reſerve. Why, a imile 
from the widow would efface all—I ſhouid be ſa- 
crificed to ſweeten your reconciliation. 


Sr HARRY. | 

You are miſtaken, Supple. I am very much 
diſpoſed to hear you on the ſubyeck. 

| - E 2 SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 

Then to ſpeak freely to you, I have of late been 
frequently on the point of unburdening i my mind 
to you on this very buſineſs, But a thouſand deli- 
cacies ſtood in the way. 


| Sir HARRY. 
Was my friendſhip ſo known to you ? 


SUPPLE 

There you have touched the very ſtring from 
which I apprehended diſcord. Might you not 
injuriouſly ſuſpect your friend? Though heaven 
knows I never ſuffered my mind to dwell an in- 
ſtant an the thought of Mrs. Courtly's partiality 
to me, however flattering it was to my vanity, as 
[ knew I could not encourage it without wound- 
ing the peace of the man I lov'd. 


Sir HARRY. 
Aſtoniſhment! Your words are poiſon to me. 
What can they mean? 


SUPPLE. 

The warmth of my friendſhip has betrayed me. 
But ſo much the better. Nothing elſe but the 
ruth, however mortifying, can open your eyes.— 
have Juſt parted with her. | 


6 Sir H A R R 1. 
I ſaw ou 

SUPPLE. 
At the end of the walk—— 


Sr HARRY. 
And in cloſe converſation-—I thought ſhe en- 
geavoured to avoid me. 


SUPPLE, 
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It was even ſo. I met her in conſequence of a 
meſſage from her maid—Such a meſſage I have 
frequently receiv'd of late. Your appearance 
prevented her from entering into converſa- 
tion—and leaſt you ſhould follow us, ſhe only 
detained me to entreat that I would take an oppor- 
tunity of withdrawing from the company with her 
during the repreſentation of the paſtoral you have 
prepar'd in the garden. 


Sir HARRY. 
Is it poſſible? Can I be ſo deceiv'd ? 


SUPPLE. 


I'm ſorry I've been compell'd to cauſe you ſuch 
uneaſineſs. 


Sir HARRY, 
Where are you to meet ? 


SUPPLE. 
In the Orange-walk. 


Sir HARRY. 
u meet her there—T'1l upbraid her— 


SUPPLE. 

No, for heaven's ſake—know the whole buſineſs 
firſt. I have then a ſcheme for you [ Mufic behind.] 
But the entertainmet is going to begin. I ſee the 
company moving that way. Let them not per- 
ceive your uneaſineſs. Retire for a moment 
hind thoſe trees, and compoſe yourſelf. We ſhall 
find time to talk more on the ſubject, 


; Sir HARRY, 
Perfidious woman | Exit. 


SUP- 
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SUPPLE, 
. So—nothing is ſo credulous as a true lover— 


Well, thanks to this intriguing head What, that 


coxcomb come to interrupt my tranſports ! 


Enter HARRY OLDGROVE. 


HARRY looking round, 

Where can Glenville be ? where can Dorinda be ? 
O, I am going to be jilted, that I ſee plainly—My 
dear Supple, can you inform me where your 
couſin is? 

SUPPLE. Ws 
_ Peeviſhly.] Acting a ſcene in the paſtoral, no 
doubt. Flying from a fatyr, and throwing her- 
ſelf into the arms of the beautiful ſwain ſhe. loves. 
If you go to the temple you'll ſee them. But I'd 
adviſe you not to ſhew your grinning face, leſt 


you marr the entertainment. Exit. 


HARRY. 

Indelicate monſter ! Satyr truly! had he call'd 
me a fawn, I ſhould not be ſo much diſpleaſed 
a delicate—ſmooth—entertaining thing—Burt this 
paſtoral fete is going to begin —If my appearance 
will do it, Pll take care and marr Mrs. Dorinda's 
entertainment however. [Exit 


THE PASTORAL=*. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


* This Pas rok AL. is printed at the end of the Play. 


ACT 
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. 
SCENE I. 
An Apartment in Sir Hax“ Town Houſe. 
Enter DORINDA and GEORGE OLDGROVE; 


DORINDA. 


Deſire, Mr. Oldgrove, you'll not courſe me 
I about in this manner : I ſhall grow aſhamed 
of my own perſon, if it's to be eternally follow'd 
by ſo ridiculous a ſhadow, 


4 4-» Y-) 
So ridiculous a ſhadow, Madam ! 


| DORINDA. 3 

Move where I will, ſpeak to whom I pleaſe, 
turn my eyes on this fide or that, you are for- 
ever thruſting in your odious figure, and deny 
me a-ſingle moment's deliverance. I ſhall begin 
to think my imagination is diſordered, and that I 
am haunted by a malicious imp of my own 
railing. . 

G RO R G E. 

Egad, at this rate, I ſhall begin to think with 
you-- I ſhall be convinc'd that you are haunted 
not by an imp, but the very father of imps, 


| DORIN PDA. 
Why am I perſecuted thus? 


GEORG E. 
Why am I avoided ? 


D O- 
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3 DOaINDA: 
Why muſt I be catechiz'd ? 


GEORGE. 
Why muſt I muſt be abuſed ? 


DORINDA-. | 
Becauſe—becauſe it is my humour, 


nen.. | 

Very frank and open !——Pray, Madam, have 
you forgot what paſſed between us when laſt 
we parted ? 

| DORINDA. +36 

What paſſed between us laſt -] never ſaw 
you before—never heard of you—who are you ? 
—O, yes, now I have ſome recollection of it 
but I have chang'd my mind 


„ 4; 
Chang'd your mind! very fine and all 
your proteſtations and promiſes ! 


* 8 DO RI N. D A. „ 
True, there were, I believe, fome promiſes, 
as you ſay; but they were all conditional. 


; | r 
Feigned they were, I make no doubt Vou're 
fiction all over, from head to foot But for con- 
ditional Was there a word of conditions? 


| 22 28 5» 2 WTI . 
No; not a word of them; but I had them in 


reſerve— If I promiſed, it was upon condition 


that I ſhould not alter my mind—If I have al- 
tered my mind, the fault is not mine 


G EO RGB, 
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GEORGE. 
But mine, I ſuppoſe, you'll ſay. 


DORINDA. : 
So it was; you ſhould have prevented it 


GEORGE, 
And how pray, Madam ? 


DORINDA. 
I won't tell you, leſt you ſhould try again 


and ſucceed. 
G E OR GE. 


Baſe, deceitful, perjured— 


DORINDA. 
Lord, how the wretch curſes! Now, pray 
compole yourſelf, You can't conceive what a 


ridiculous figure you make. 


GEORGE: 

Very well, Madam ! All this comes of my be- 
ing diſinherited. ¶ Aſide.] But it will be ſoon 
my turn with you, Madam Don't think your 
arts will impoſe on Sir Harry My ſiſter ſhall 
know your tricks —l'll go to her this inſtant. 


DORINDA, 
You may ſave yourſelf the trouble, for here 


the is. 


Enter Mrs. COURTLY. 


| GEORGE. 
Siſter! what a ſerpent have you been nurſing 
here in your boſom. She's your rival; do you 
know that ? 


F Mrs, 
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Mrs. COURT LY. 
O, yes; and J congratulate Sir Harry on his 


conquelt. 
GEORGE. 


And are you ſo cool about it ? 


| Mrs. COURTLY. : 

Why not? I know the great difference be- 
tween that lady and me, and in her favour 
chearfully reſign all my pretenſions. 


DO RIN DA. 
Not ſo chearfully either, Madam. Your jea- 


| louſy has not eſcaped notice, I promiſe you. 


Mrs, COURTLY. 
Jealous, my dear! you are miſtaken, I aſſure 
you; Iam perfectly at peace with you. 


DORINDA. 
And hate me moſt cordially. 


GEORG E. 
Aye, to be ſure ſhe does. 


Mrs. COURT LY. 

You are miſtaken, brother. There can be no 

hatred where there has been no previous 
eſteem. 


— 


DORIN DA. 

The repartee is not amiſs - But nothing can 
be ſo ſmart as pique and reſentment. Tho' I 
really can't ſee how I have deſerv'd all this ſe- 
verity. Am I to blame if Sir Harry Glenville 
ſhould ſuffer his old impreſſions to return, and 
think that the firſt object of his love deſerves to 
retume her place? Can I help it, if one perſon 

18 
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1s ſuppoſed to have a few more charms than 
another ? 
Mrs. COURTLY. 

Not at all, Madam. An honeſt ſimple heart is 
all I have to boaſt of. Its only recommendation 
1s its truth, honor, and fidelity. Yours, relyin 
upon the aſſiſtance of your irreſiſtible beauty, 
ſtands in no need of ſuch delicate ingredi- 


ents. 
GEORGE. 


Delicate ingredients ! ſhe has the pride of a 
peacock; the malice of a weazle; the fickle- 
| neſs of a ſparrow; and the pertneſs of a mag- 


Ne. 
DORIN DA. 
Here's a family compact to contend with! At 
any rate, Madam, mine is not an intereſted 
heart you underſtand me. 


- Mrs. COURT LX. 
I am perfectly at eaſe about the inſinuation. 
Time will clear up my conduct; it will alſo clear 


up yours. 
DORIN D A. 


I am as willing to truſt to time as you poſ- 
ſibly can be, notwithſtanding the univerſal eſteem 
you flatter yourſelf you poſſeſs. | 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
If I do not poſſeſs it, 1 at leaſt endeavour to 
deſerve it; a trouble, it is ſaid, you ſeldom 


take. 
| DORINDA. 
The privilege of railing is allowed to thoſe 
who are afraid of loſing their lovers, 


F 2 Ars. 
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Mrs COUR TLY. 

I cannot as yet congratulate you on the ae- 
quiſition of your's; but if you do gain him, 
know, Madam, that you will enjoy your tri- 
umph only as long as I pleaſe. - [ Exit, 


0 DORIN DA. 
Only as long as you pleaſe! O, admirable 
isn't it, Oldgrove ? | 


| GEORG E. 

It's true, though; and I am glad to ſee it 
ſtings you. 

DORINDA. | 

Well, really I am ſorry I ſhould cauſe fo 
much uneaſineſs in one family. I with I could 
help it; but neither one's face nor one's heart 
can be altered, and we muſt all put up with our 
fate.—Pray, my dear Oldgrove, don't haſten 
yours. Don't let your deſpair drive you into 
any raſh attempt—as yet. don't much like to 
be talked of—and to be mentioned in the newſ- 
papers as“ The lovely, though cruel cauſe of a 
late raſh action committed by a certain un- 
« fortunateyoung gentlemanꝰ No; I ſhouldn't 
like it, indeed; 10 pray live, if its only to 
pblige me, . [ Exit, 

GEORGE. 

Haſten my fate! Had I committed matrimony 
with you, hanging or crowning would be my 
only refuge —— and it muſt not have been 
reckoned felo de ſe——bur ſelf-defence— How 
luckily have I drawn my head out of the nooſe! 
but I ſee Sir Harry coming this way. I mutt 
not meet him till my paſſion cools a little; the 
meeting might be fatal. [ Exit. 


Enter. 
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Enter Sir HARRY and SUPPLE, 


\ Sir HARRY, 
Dear Supple, how infinitely am I indebted to 
you? You have at once convinced me of the 
unworthineſs of the object on which I placed 
my affections, and cured me of the infatuation 
that wou'd have fed her vanity, and render'd 
myſelf ridiculous, 


| SUPPLE, 

Much as I was afflicted at the momentary un- 
eaſineſs the diſcovery cauſed you yeſterday, I 
could not but ſmile at the expreſſions that broke 
from you——* She on whom 1 doated - ſhe whoſe 
$ happineſs I preferred to my own, to ſerve me 
“ thus,” I only waited to laugh till I knew 
you would join me in it. 


S& HARRY 
As you ſay, it was ridiculous enough but it 
was my vanity, Supple—hurt to find myſelf ſo 
unworthily im poſed on, in the tranſports of my 
rage, I ſcarce knew what I ſaid, 


| SUPPLE. 
O, I let the ſtorm paſs, I knew where your 
doating fondneſs would end.— But did you ob- 
ſerve how our plot ſucceeded ? 


Sr HARRY 
I thought 1 did. 


| SUPP LF. 
Palpable. All the company perceiv'd it. Every 
word you ſpoke to Dorinda, every turn of your 
e, 
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eye, gave the widow a pang of jealouſy, which 
muſt have amply gratified your revenge. 


Sr HARRY. 

Perfidious, hypocritical woman! But ſhe's a 
widow, Supple; and in that character are com- 
prehended diſſimulation, perſidy, ſelf- intereſted- 
neſs. I wonder whom ſhe'll chuſe for her 
next dupe ? 


SUP PLE 
PI take care of that. [4/ide.] I don't like all 
this abuſe, Sir Harry, She ſticks in your heart, 
I ind. You'll relapſe, 


Sr HARRY. 
I won't. | 
&Y PL Ks 
You will.-I have reaſon to think ſo. 


Sr HARRY, 
And I have more reaſons than you are aware 
of to think otherwiſe. Firſt impreſſions laſt 


long, Supple. 
5 bl SUPPLE. 


What do your mean? 


Sr HARRY. 

They are quick to return, I ſee. I didn't 
imagine that conſtancy form'd any part of my 
character; but I now find that it is a very 
principal feature in it. 


. SUFFLE. 
And prithee where are all theſe maxims to 
lead you? | 


Sir 
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Sr HARRY. 

To be in ſober earneſt. Inſtead of playing off Do- 
rinda againſt the widow, merely to gratify my re- 
venge, to ſubſtitute her in her place. I always 
thought your couſin deſerving, and ſhe is far from 
being a loſer by this day's compariſon, 


SUPPLE. 

From what I know of Dorinda's ſentiments, ſhe 
might deſerve this, even from your gratitude; and, 
though ſhe is my relation, I muſt do her the juſtice 
to ſay——But here ſhe comes— What lite, ſpirit, 
and elegance 


Enter DORINDA. 


DORINDA, 

Poſitively, Sir Harry, you are the vaineſt mas 
alive. I dare ſay you expected that the ladies 
ſhould have ſent a petition to you in form, humbly 
imploring your compaſſion. 


Sir HARRY. 

I don't know but I might, Madam, if I could 
foreſee that they ſhould ſend it by ſo lovely a repre- 
ſentative. 

| DORINDA. 

Do, pray take ſome pity on the poor creatures, 
They are got ſo ſtupid, that had I ſtaid a moment 
longer in the room I ſhould have died of the va- 
pours 0, are you there, my malicious couſin ? 
—]t is you that ſeduce Sir Harry from us. 


SUPPLE. 
We were forming a plot, my ſweet couſin, and 
knew that you could not long ſtay from us. 


D O- 
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DORINDA. 
O the monſter! he would inſinuate, Sir Harry, 
that I came in ſearch of you, I hope you don't be- 


lieve him. 
Sr HARRY, 


I'm afraid I muſt not, Dorinda. 


DORINDA. 

Excuſe me, my dear Sir Harry ; but where 
could you have collected together ſuch a ſet as I 
am juſt eſcaped from ? Such a mixture of pert- 
neſs and folly; ſo many half. form'd fops with 
painted faces, and female figures with maſculine 
airs, fluttering and buzzing about, thar the wit, 
humour, and good ſenſe of the room ſeem to have 
flipped into maſquerade, as if aſhamed to ſhew 
their faces in ſuch company, 


Sir HARRY. 

Why, Madam, on theſe occaſions one is often 
obliged to aſk company for faſhion, and not for en- 
tertainment. Juſt as you fine ladies are compelled 
to prefer the reigning mode in dreſs to your own 
eaſe and convenience. There are certain perſons 
whom chance, or ſome unaccountable caprice, has 
thrown among the ton, and without theſe there can 
be no party. 
. DORIN DA. | 

It is very true, Sir Harry, and the affortment is 
curious enough. Some are like the laſt year's 
ſtuffs, of no price or ſhew, but faſhionable. Others 
are as eſſential to the /ook of your rooms as orna- 
mental hangings, or rich paintings. 


| SUPPLE. ; 
Yes, but the picture is often the more entertain- 


ing gueſt. 
Ing 8 D Oy 
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2 DORINDA. | 
No, not always I could pick up a rich fund of 

entertainment from ſome perſons of that deſcription, 

who are actually Sir Harry's gueſts. | 


Sir HAR RY. 
They are at your mercy every one of them, 


 DORINDA. 

As for that matter we ſhould only repay their 
kindneſſes, and ſerve them as they are ſerving us.— 
[ juſt left Lady Holdcheap, wrapt up in her own con- 
ſequence; like an antiquated owl in its feathers, diſ- 
ſecting characters with that envious bld maid Mrs. 


Downright, RE] 
Sir HARRY. 


Mumbling out calumny together, like two witches 
at a charm. ; 

DORINDA. 

They make quick work of it, I promiſe you. 

They go through a company of young people like 

a blaſt through a garden in the month of May. 

The faireſt flowers wither before them gut, 

couſin Supple, what plot was that, you and Sir 

Harry were forming ? I thought you wits were of 

opinion that no-plot could be carried on without a 

woman. ; 
SUPPLE, 

True, for which reaſon it was all about a woman. 


DORINDYA., | 4 
Then it is no very difficult matter to gueſs who 
the lady is, when Sir Harry Glenville is in the con- 


ſpiracy. 
Sir. HARRY. : 
I beg pardon, Madam. Though you have an un- 
limited controul over the paſſions and thoughts of 
| G all 


WE: Mrs. Courtly! 
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all who converſe with you, yet, in this "UI 1 
imagine you may be miſtaken. 


SUPPLE. | 
fy Suppoſe we were talking of a huſband 905 you. 


DORIN PDA. 
A hufband for me ! 


SUPPLE. 
Yes z does the name frighten you ? 


DORIN DA. f 
By no means. But however ſurprized am, that 


Sir Harry ſheuld honour me with a place in his 
thoughts on any occaſion g -—ͤ 


| Sir HARRY, 
Dear Madam. 
DORINDA. 
Yet, on that ſubject, his offices would be very 
uſeleſsly beſtowed, 


SUPPLE. 
Your reaſons, Dorinda, your reaſons ? 


D ORINDA. - 
And do you imagine I'll tell them to * with 
that inquiſitive face? 
SUPPLE. 
But ſeriouſly now——- 
DORINDA. 
O Lord, ſeriouſſy you terrify me. I have re- 
ſolved never to be ſerious again while I live 
There 1s gravity $0 coming this way to give 


one a ſurfeit of it. 


0. 
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mY DORINDA. 
What can that woman mean by purſuing e b. 


AY ? 

| SUPPLE [afids]. 

muſt not meet I'll have no explanations 
[To Sir Harry) Take het aſide with you, Mrs. 
Courtly muſt not ſee you together; things are not 
ripe enough for that as yet. 


| Sir HARRY. 
She comes to my wiſhes—yqu'll ſee how I ſhall 
rough over her 
N be adviſed by me — you will have time 
enoug to enjoy your triumph hereafter, 


Sir HARRY. 
[To Supple) Well——Suppoſe we avoid her, 
[To Doria Madam. This way, pray, and indulge 
me with a moment's converſation. 


' _ DORINDA, 
Not a ſerious one, I hope, 


SUPPLE, 
Come, Madcap. Take her, Sir Harry, 
[She gives her hand to Sir Harry, which kt 
kiſſes, and then leads ber out. 


SUPP LE. 
I hope ſhe ſaw that part of the ceremony. 


Enter Mrs. COURT LT. 


Mrs. COURTLY [Aſide]. 
PPT. fond Supple muſt have ſeen me 
May there not be ſome trick here, more than 
he wiſhes to own to me ?—But I'll diſſemble 
G 2 with 
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with him.—l'm afraid, Mr. Supple, 1 come rather 


unſeaſonably — 1 have interrupted an agreeable 


party. 
8 UPPLE. 
A very diſagreeable one to me, Madam, and 
moſt happily interrupted O Mrs. Courtly, love 
is made up of contradictions. Your partiality to 
Sir Harry, I own, makes me miſerable; and 
though, whatever might contribute to wean you 
from it, might well be ſuppoſed to give me plea- 
ſure——Yet it maddens me to ſee him uſe you as ill 
as he does. | 
Mrs, CQURTLY. 

Falſe wretch! [Aide] II beg, Sir, you would 
not be uncaſy. Treatment of this kind always takes 
its complexion from the opinion we entertain of the 


" perſon from whom we receive it Where there is 


to much indifference on one ſide, there cannot pro- 
perly be ſaid to be any ill treatment on the other. 


„„ 

But ſo ſudden a change! and to fix on the very 
day-time which he profeſſed to conlecrate to love 
and you! 

Mrs, COURTLY. 

thought, Sir, we had fully diſcuſſed that point 
when laſt we met. Have you reſolved on the plan 
I propoled to you ? | 

SUPPLE. 

I am abſolutely devoted to your commands. I 
own my friendſhip for Sir Harry gave me many a 
levere pang, before I could reſolve to join in de- 
ceiving him. Pardon me this confeſſion. But in 
the rival I have loſt ſight of the friend. Love de- 
ſtroys all duties but its own, and its bondage is a 
releaſe from every other tie, Suffer me then, 


charming woman, to claim at your hands the re- 


ward 
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ward due to my zeal, though far beyond my utmoſt 
ſervices. Conſent —- 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
What would you have me ſay, Sir? It requires 
ſome interval to forget former impreſſions, and 
make way for others to poſſeſs the heart. 


SUPPLE. 
May I then hope ? 


Mrs. COURTLY. | 
Heay? ns! muſt I-thus meanly diſſemble! ¶ {/de. 
Tae may do nave patience. 


| SUPPLE 
Think, Madam, of the ſacrifice: I have made. 
By all your hopes — 


| [Throws himſelf on his knees, and takes bold of 
her hand. 


. COURTLY. 

- Riſe, Sir, you territy me. | She diſengages her hand. 
Odious wretch ! I ſhall loſe all patience, and be- 
tray myſelf, [ Afide. 

"SUPPLE. 

She heſitates, and I have her—Impudence Is 
the only way to gain a widow. | Aſide.] Forgive 
me, Madam, if I diſobey you, and thus proſtrate 
at your feet— 


Enter Sir HARRY. 


| Sir HARRY. 
A plague on that puppy to croſs me at fuch a 
r wha: do I lee! 


S U P- 
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* SUPPLE TO 
Sir Harry here by all that's unlucky. [ Afde.} 
[In à louder voice.] And yet my poor, unhappy 
friend! Should we not reflect on his ſituation? 
Will he not ſuſpe& me too ? ts" 


Mrs. COUR TLY. 

So, ſo, juſt as I ſuſpected, foul play on both 
ſides. [A/ide.] Your friend, Sir I am perfectly 
indifferent about his feelings on the ſubject. To 
you, Sir, I have no anſwer to give at preſent, than 
that I'm at my father's diſpoſal. 


SUPPLE. a nolzg! 
[In the ſame tone.) Ay! I too well know the 
prejudices your father has conceived againſt Sir 
Harry. | 7 203 01 
| Se. COURTLY. _- . 
But he may think more favorably of you, Sir. 


* SUPPLE. | 

[In a lower voice.] Well, Madam, I muſt be 
content with whatever you are pleaſed to deter- 
mine. At preſent I ſhall not preſume to obtrude 
any further upon your goodneſs. 00 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
Think then, Sir, on what we have agreed for 
the evening.—It will not anſwer my own purpoſe 
to diſcover him as yet, [ Afide, and Exil. 


SUPPLE, 

{Talking to himſelf, as not having ſeen Sir Harry.] 
What a facrifice do I make to my friendſhip 
How many men of my acquaintance, ay, and 
men of honor too, wou'd not heſitate a moment 

| 10 
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to ſeize ſo N a proſpect of gratifying at 


onee their vanity and their intereſt? 
F 55 » - + + horn ons 
He muſt have ſeen and heard me.—Should he 
be deceiving me _ Aud. 
| SUPPLE. 


But I owe Sir Harry too much, and 1 fear he 
only imagines— My dear Glenville, I did not ſee 
you; where have you, left Dorinda ſo ſoon? 


i Ser HARRY. | 

That filly coxcomb, Oldgrove, broke in upon 
us juſt as we had begun a molt intereſting conver- 
ſation. We were forced to part to avoid his im- 
pertinence. But, Supple, you made better uſe of 
your time. You are become more grateful, I find, 
to the widow. 

SUPPLE. 
What do you mean? 


Sir HARRY. 
Was your kneeling at her feet an act of thankſ- 
giving, or of ſupplication ? K_ 


| SUPPLE. 
You perceived us then? Alas! my friend! I 
always dreaded your ſuſpicions. 


|: Who told you, 1 ſaſpeted jou? Y 
of told you, I ſuſpected you? You are very 
forward to accule yourſelf, 1 7/41 


| SUPPLE. 

I ſwear to you, by honor and friendſhip, that I 
was pleading your-cauſe. Suffer me to open myſelf 
to you fully and candidly. I cannot bear deceit 
of any fort, You imagine you. no longer Tom 
| I'S, 
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Mrs. Courtly, becauſe yoy are offended with her; 
but, as ſoon as your reſentment ebbs, Which I have 


reaſon to think it ſoon will, your former tenderneſs 


will flow in, and Dorinda will be ſet aſide with 
diſgrace, as an inſtrument that has ſerved all the 


purpoſes you intended. This, in your preſent 


frame of mind, eſcapes your obſervation ; but, as 


J have no paſſion to blind me, I foreſaw it, and 


was ſupplicating Mrs. Courtly to examine her own 


heart, and try how it would be diſpoſed to ſuch a 
change. Theſe ſuſpicions confirm me in my opi- 
nion. | nn 
1 Sir HARRY. 

Supple, forgive me. PII be candid with you, 
T ſaw you on your knees—I overheard your con- 
verſation; and, as I thought you mult have per- 
ceiv'd me, my heart admitted an involuntary ſuſpi- 
cion, for which I now condemn myſelt. 


SUPPLE. 
Enough, Glenville——Pm fatisfied—I have no 


ſuſpicions myſelf, becauſe I mean fairly, 


Sir HARRY. 

But, to make your mind for ever eaſy on the 
ſubject, I here formally reſign all my pretenſions 
to Mrs Courdy in your favour. Dorinda will 
ſuit me much better. 


SUPPLE. 1 

Let it be ſo then. We have thought too gravely 
on this matter, and ſuffered it too long to break 
in on our pleaſures. 


Sir HARRY. | 
The company by this time is met in the drawing 
room. 
SUPPLE. 
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SUPPLE. 

Then let us join them Take no notice whatever 
to Mrs. Courtly of what is paſt, and leave the reſt 
to me. — Ha! ha!—You ſaw me on my knees, 
and were a little ſtagger'd !—Oh, Glenville! never, 
while you live, ſuſpect your friend. [Exeunt.. 


END or Tus THIRD ACT. 


H ACT 
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A C T IV. 
SCENE:TL 
Sir HaRRY's Houſe in Town. 


Enter TRIMBUSH. 


TRIMBUSH. - 

O Lord! O Lord! what a hurry below 1s here! 

what profuſion and extravagance! a hun- 
dred covers! mountains of meat ! ſeas of wine, 
and wilderneſſes of confectionaries! as much as 
would cram the whole livery of London, with 
all their wives, daughters, couſins, and cuſtom- 
ers —at leaſt under the new regulations. And 
then theſe curſed foreign muſicians! thirty ſlim 
tawny raſcals, with faces as ſharp as razors, 
and bellies as empty as their fiddles! O my poor 
maſter! O my poor maſter! There will he {it 
like a candidate at a county election, laughing 
over his own ruin, and encouraging a parcel of 
cormorants to devour him. 


Enter P HILLIS. 


PHILLIS. 

So, Trimbuſh! what's the ſubject of your 

reveries ? 
| TRIMBUSH. 

Can't you gueſs, Phillis, what's the only thing 
that cou'd drive the thoughts of you out of my 
mind ? 

PHIL- 
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PHILLIS. 
Very gallant truly. 


T RIM BUS H. 
The extravagance of my maſter— 


PHILLIS. 
What's your maſter's extravagance to you ? 


TRIMB USH. 
Can I ſee him ſquander away all he has upon 
earth, and not grieve for him? 


PHILLIS. 
Can you prevent his doing ſo? 


TRIMBUSH. 
I with I could. 


| PHILLIS, 

Then what have you to do, but to take ad- 
vantage of it, like others, and ſhare in his 
plunder ? | 

TRIMBUSH. 
O heaven forbid ! Is this this your conſcience, 


Phillis ? 
PHILLIS. 


I once was filly enough to be troubled with 
ſuch ſcruples as yours ; but, thank my ſtars, 1 
have now got rid of them. 


| TRIMBUSH. 
Thank your miſtreſs, you mean. It was her 


example that ſpoiled you. 


P HII 
And pray what better example cou'd I follow 
than my miſtreſs's? To be ſure ſhe does carry 
on the buſineſs briſkly—but ſhe only gets what 
| H 2 __  Supple 
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Supple and her ſpendthrift brother, and a thou- 
ſand other needy fellows, wou'd otherwiſe have 
from her lover. 


| TRIMBUSH, 
There * lover! And does ſhe pre- 
tend to feel that generous tender love? — 


PHILLIS. 
La! Mr. Trimbuſh, how can you make uſe 
of ſuch old-fafhion'd terms? T 3 24 you mean 
might have been in England in the days of far- 
thingalls and furbellows. Beſides, how often 
have I told you, that nothing can be more ho- 
nourable than my miſtreſs's conduct. She only 
means to fave your maſter. | wm 


TRIMBUSH. Rhys 
Well, ſeeing's believing : it won't be long be- 
fore ſhe is put to the trial. | 4 


PHILLIS. 
What do you mean ? 


 TRIMBUSH. | 
Only that we muſt ſoon have a craſh, My 
maſter ſhines away to be ſure—but— 


Lam 0: ene | 

I underſtand you; like a rocket, that ſparkles 

while it's conſuming, He's got to the end of his 

flight, and gives this entertainment to go out 
with a crack and a blaze. 


TRIMBUSH. 

Our only hope would be in his old uncle. 
If he would be charitable enough to ſtarve 
himſelf to death, we might blaze indeed. Put 

| the 


Taz GENEROUS IMPOSTOR. 61 
the old Methuſelah has ſo often taken in my 
— 1 


PHILLIS. 
I wiſh the miniſter wou'd paſs an act of par- 
lament, to prevent ſuch uſeleſs miſers from 
breathing a moment beyond ſixty, 


TRIMBUSH. 

Twice a year is our halt-{tarv'd uſurer in the 
laſt agonies. An expreſs, who is always upon 
the look-out, carries the happy tidings to my 
poor maſter. We ſet out to attend the funeral, 
when another unlucky-fac'd raſcal comes, and 
tells us, that has recovered, in ſpite of two phy- 
ſicians, whom he conſtantly employs at his own 
expenee to attend him. Pm not without my 
fears about the old curmudgeon at this very 
hour. I had a hint given me, that he might be 
in town to-day. A noiſe.] By all my maſter's 
bad fortune, here's the very man, and at this 
hour too! when he'll find him ſurrounded by 
the companions of his riot and extravagance.— 
Q what an unwelcome gueſt! wou'd thou wert 
down the Thames with thy heavieſt bag of gold 
tied round thy neck. — Dear Phillis, what's to 
be done? we muſt not ſuffer him to go in to my 
maſter; the very ſight of this entertainment 
would diſinherit him.—You have ſa much wit, 
now to help one out at a dead lift. 


PHILLIS. 
I' fee what I can do for you. Fall back. 
HOLDFAST. LVithout. 


Tax, you raſcal! two ſhillings the tax, and 
pay you for driving beſides? Out of the houſe, 
or Þ'll tax every bone in your ſkin [ Enters.] 

| | What 


— ̃ IE CES 7 US a7 . Z... —————— * ' 5 
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What an extraordinary expence has my impa- 
tience to ſee this rogue colt me? But if what 
he aſſures me in his letter be true, I ſhall bear 
the loſs with pleaſure, till I can ſave it ſome 
way elſe. My dear Harry's reformation 1s a drop 
of cordial to my heart. If Pm to believe him, I 
cou'd not myſelf have lived more prudently. I 
hope it's true—l hope it's true. 


PHILLLIS. 
That muſt be our cue. 


[ They both come forward. 


TRIMBUSH. [Te Heldfaft. 
O my dear worthy Sir ! 


PHILLIS. 
O ſweet Mr. Holdfaſt ! 


| TRIMBUSH. 
How I bleſs the hour in which I ſee you! 


PHILELIS. 
How it rejoices me to ſee you look fo freſh, 


hale, and ruddy ! 


HOLDFAST. 
O Mrs. Phillis! Pm glad to fee yon, Mrs. 


Phillis. So, Trimbuſh, how does my nephew 
do ? | 


| TRIMBUSH. 
O, Sir, he'll be tranſported to hear you are 


arrived. He never was better. 


PHILLIS. {Pulling Trimbuſb. 
That 3s, Sir, he is much better, much better 


indeed than he has been. 


HOELD- 
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HOLDFAST. 
Has been! why he hasn't been ſick, has he? 


PHILLIS. 
O lord, Sir, we thought he'd have never re- 
cover'd. 
| | TRIMBUSH. 
We thought he'd have never recover'd,indeed, 
Sir.— What the deuce does ſhe mean? | Aſide. 


HOLDFAST. 
Good-lack ! 
.PHILLIS. 
This ſtudy, sir, in my mind, is a very un- 
healthy occupation. 


HOLD FAST. 
Study, Phillis ! 


PHILLIS. 
Yet your nephew, Sir Harry, has no other at 
preſent.— Morning, noon, and night; nothing 
but read, read, read. 


TRIMBUSH. * 
Nothing indeed, Sir: night, noon, and morn- 
ing. [ Aſide.] What can ſhe mean? 


HOLDFASPT. 
Well, I begin to hope he has not deceived me. 
But this is very ſtrange news, Phillis. | 


PHILLTIS. 
It is no leſs ſtrange than true tho), 


TRIMB USH. 
It is no leſs true indeed, Sir. 


HOL D- 
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M | aer T. 
My poor Hal! but it is ſtrange he never ſent 
to inform his own uncle of Eis Mack. | 


n a, 

O, Sir, he never could bring himſelf to do it, 
He knew what a good heart you had, and cou'd 
not bear the thoughts of giving you uneaſineſs. 
Could he, Trimbuth * 1 


? 
TRIMBUSH. 
He could not bear it, that's certain. 


_ HOLDFAST. 
Oh, my poor Hal! _ 
PHILLIS. | 
Pm ſure many and many is the tear I ſhed, 
when Trimbuſh uſed to tell me the dutiful 
things he ſaid of you, when he was at the very 
worſt. Didn't he, Trimbuſh ? 


TRIMBUSH, 
O, Sir! 
| HOLDFAST. 
Tell me, good Trimbuſh, tell me—poor Hal! 


'  TRIMBUSH. (Heſtating, and 


| then puſbing Phillis forward. 
_ .- Phillis remembers every word of it, Sir. 
PHILLIS. - | 


Ay, that I do. Trimbuſh, ſaid he, when I'm 
dead, tell my honour'd uncle, that the only un- 
eaſineſs I feel in my laſt hour is, that I have not 
had him a witneſs to my reformation, and made. 
him ſome amends for the anxiety my paſt ex- 


travagance muſt have cauſed him. 
" "REM HOLD» 
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| q HOLDFAST, | 
1 1 ſhall em for joy. Md. 1:84 a1. 371 
_ as Jon 
But wait, ſaid he, till I am dead. Don't let 


him know a word of my illneſs till then. I wou'd 
not give him uſeleſs unealineſs for the mines of 


Peru. Were nat theſe the Words, Trimbuſh! ? 


AIM SUS H. 
The very words. 1 wou'd not give him uſcleſs 


pneaſineſs for the mines of Peru. 


-- 


K 2 L D F A TT. 
Poor Hal n you Er ae of his œto- 
nomy. 
| "BH LLL IS. 
0, Sir, it's impoſſible to 7 enough of his 
eee, "2 wth 
| HOLDFAST.. 
Now you charm me vcd 
PHILLIS. 


His cellars, that once cou'd have ſet up twenty 
wine-merchants, are F Bogen reduced to the dregs 
of hollow buts, half hogſheads on the ſtoop, 
and the ſour remains of pint bottles: ſo that 
there's nothing ſweet in his whole cellar but his 
Vinegar. 01 
HOLDFAST. 

The ſweet fellow; what a treat it will be 
to me now to eat a bit of mutton with him, 


and drink a glaſs of his ſour wine. 


PHILLIS. x 
His kitchen is ten times eta r1 mean, 
Sir. It is the very cave of famine. Aſk Trim- 


nu i H 0 1p. 
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HOLDF AST. 
Why, I can't ſay. much for that; Trimbuſh 


does not look as if he came out of the cave of 


famine. 
TRIABVUS H. 7 
That ſtroke was unlucky. L ee 


* PHIL LIS. 
Trimbuſh, Sir, has a good deal of the wild- 


aſs about him——he fattens upon air. 


TRI M B u 8H. 
Yes, Sir, I have a great deal of the wild-aſs 
about me. 


HOL D FAST, * 
Well, I have heard enough. I muſt go and 
embrace him this very moment. [ Going. 


| [ Holdfaft is all this time making 5 
the door, and Trimbuſþ moving about 
before him. 


* 


a TRIMBUSH. 
Sir, you mult not go in. 


"EY HOLDFAST. 
Nut not go in, Sir?-- uy 


* 44 FAS TRIMBUSH. 
N o, not for the world. 


a T HOLD F AS T. 
| And Why not for the world, Sir? 


TRIMBU SAH. 
why, Sir! Aſk Phillis, .Sir ; 485. can el you 
better than I. 


PHILLIS. 
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PHILLIS. 
Sir, you muſt know, that Sir Harry has got 
an unhappy cuſtom 


HOLDFAST. 
How, unhappy ! you're not going to ſpoil 


all. 
PHILLIS. 

O no, Sir, he has only got a ſtrange cuſtom 
of litting up the whole night to ſtudy, and does 
not give himſelf a moment's fleep in the day, 
except a ſhort nap in his chair after dinner, 


 HOLDFAST. 
A 1 nap in his chair after dinner 


TRIMBU SH. 

Yes, Sir; and that the poor gentleman is now 
taking. 

; HOLDFAST. 

Well, the more I hear, the more I am aſto- 
niſhed, and the more impatient to ſee him.— 
He won't think it much'to be awaken'd for his 
own dear uncle, [ Going, 


TRIMBUSH preventing him. 
Why, Sir, you won't have the conſcience? 


HOLDFAST. 
I will ſee him, Trimbuſh, 


PHILLIS. 
It will be ſo hard-hearted, 


 HOLDFAST. 
wm will go in, Phillis. 


13 | TRI M- 
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TRIMBUSH. 
Well, Sir, let me go in firlt to prepare him; 


HOLDFAST. &y | 

Well, well, Fn Aae, let 7 know when 
he's ready.  fThruſting Trinbuſh aut, a noiſe 
within, and liſt ning. But, Phillis, en 
noiſe 1 is 82 I hear? What terrible noiſe is this | 7 


PHILLIS aſide. | 

1 wiſh you had been deaf with all my foul— 

Noiſe, Sir ? Why qa muſt know, as your ne- 
phew is now ſouſe head and ears into the arts 

and ſciences, his houſe is the rendezvous of all 


the great philoſophers about Town. 


| HOLDEAST. 
O! ay, the great philoſophers. 


PHILLIS. | | 

Ves, Sir; and as theſe gentlemen are ſo very 
tenacious of their own opinions, and will fa 
pute With each other about the breakin 
egg, or the ſplitting of a hair, they m = weh 
a noiſe and racket in the houſe, that an old 
gouty gentleman, who lives next dour, threatens 
to get it indicted for a nuſance. 


HOLDPAST. 
But, Phillis, theſe philoſophers have, i in ge- 
veral, damn'd ſtomachs! they won't drink * 
four dregs of the pint bottles. 


PHILLIS. | 
As for that, Sir, I aſſure you they get no 
more than they bring. ——Words, Sir, words, 


and no more, I can aſſure you. 
HOLD- 
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'-HOLDFAST. | 
Ha! ha! well it muſt be fine ſport to hear 
their diſputes. 


PHIL LIS. 
That it would, Sir; but here comes your 
nephew. 1K ' 


Enter Sir HARRY and TRIMBUSH. 


Sir HARRY. 
My deareſt uncle; this is ſo kind 


HOLDFAST. . 

Come to my arms, Hal: every thing I hear 
of you, fills me with joy: all my anxiety is now 
at an end, and I ſhall cloſe wy life with con- 
tent. 

Sr HARRY. 

I have endeavoured, Sir, to render; myſelf 

worthy at laſt of ſo good an uncle. Your kind 


advice, and your excellent letters, have not, I 
hope, been thrown away upon me. 


HOLDFAST. | 
Hal, they are full of wiſe maxims; the fruits 
of my own experience, boy. 


Sir HARRY. 

Solomon, Sir, might have burned his pro- 
yerbs, and learned Kildom from them. They 
have happily withdrawn me from the paths of 
folly, and, I hope, that my feet ſhall never 4 
part from them 


HOLD FAS T. 

For they will lead thee to treaſures of gold. 
My own very words, indeed; I ſee they have 
| made 


— 4 — — _ vV — _ „— — 
.. A ˙ eos n a 
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made their impreſſion—But, Hal—this ſtag 
up of nights— © 


Sir HARRY. 
It is a pernicious habit] have laid it aſide 
with all my other follies. . 


| HTHOLDFAST. 
Why, they tell me 'tis your conſtant practice. 


Sir HARRY. 
They are vile defamers who tell you ſo, and 
my enemies. 


{TrimbuſÞ and Phillis make Aus to Sir Hany. 


PBILLIS - 

La, Sir, why thould you conceal the only bad 
habit, thank Heaven, you have left-—Mr. Hold- 
faſt knows. Enn and 1 have told it 
_ | | 


A _ n ARR Y. 
Told what ? 
Pp H I. LIS 5 
Why your new paſſion for ſtudy, and that 


inſtead of ſleeping, you give up the whole 


night to reading. | 


8d HA R R Y. 
Why, * de they have told vou 


'H o L. D FAS T. 

n mult. not be, Hal; it muſt not be. If this 
be your way, Pm. not at all ſurpriz'd at your 
late illneſs. rg, 

i, R ARRY. 
Late ilneſt $, Sir —1 have not been Ml. — 


© «aw 


* — 
- N 


PHILLIS. 
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\ -. PHILLIS, INE 
There again— What then, I ſuppoſe, your 

you "PP BY not ark your con titu · 

tion? os 

T R 1 1M B U 5 fl. 

Why, Sir, he n it Ms and what lig- 


niſie 


HOLD F A GE: 
Fal! Hal! I never knew a bookiſh man that 
cou'd ſave a guinea; as far as Fiſher's Arithme- 
tic, or the table of Compound Intereſt; or the 
ſcheme of the r books may ſometimes do. 


Sir H ARR v. 
in future Sir, they ſhall be my only ſtudy— 


| HOLDFAST. 262. 

But hot too much even of them, Hal. Take 
my receipt for a long and pleaſant life. Always 
keep your feet warm; never be at the expence 
of a fire to ſit by, 1 to bed by, or get up by; 
cat ſparingly in the day; and never at night drink 
any thing but waten; and when you have the 
fidget 1 20 and know not what to do with yourſelf, 

count over your money. | 


1 ** 


ene e £3456 
I ſhall never know any other amuſement. 
HOLDFAST. 


After all, Hal, money is the only founce of 


delight, and * © gathering it ee the wad 
comfort * 


Sir HAR RT. l 
Ay, Sir, my only paſſion, my 3 2 


wiſh, is to poſſeſs the great ſums my honoured 
uncle 
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uncle does. . happy event, which I hope i is not 


far diſtant. | 
HOLD FAS T. . 
I hope fot 100 wap, dur 1 my heakes: 


PHILLIES and PRIMUS. 
Amen, N my ſoul! Da WP 


Sir H AR RY. WW: 
1 am now in ſuch a way, that if ſoryethin 
extraordinary. does not happen, I Hall i in a We 
time not haye,it.in my power to Fount guilieas. 


HOLDFAST, | 
That's s right, Hal, that”: 1 h am ſottr . 
ported that you have, after all, 40 much of your 
poor dear father, and your, uncle in you. 
And'to.ſhew you ſhall, WF looks hy "YON rb 
1 r Dong for 
e v. | 


FI 1114 


How cal What all this? 


r Foo i LDFAST: SINE | 

Ape, tit afl—1 like to do ching Ka 
when I'm abont-it—And now, al, 1 ſhould 
like to take a wy at your philoſophers 


5 ir HR RT. SQ Heal k 
At x my 1 * 


 HOL De A'S T. ; 
n 0 rep and in ſuch tes that 1 hall 
be delighted with their — of egg, and 


fling of hairs. 


in HMR RT. cage v 
What e does a f 5 


RIM. 


ih 


ih 
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O, it's no matter, Sir, for here comes one 


Fant will blow us all up. 


Enter JACOB OLDGROVE. 


4 HoLD FAST. | 
O, my dear Sir Jacob, Pm glad to meet ſo old 
a friend, and one that I am ſure will rejoice with 


me in my happineſs. 


S ACO. 
My good friend, I am truly glad to ſee you. 


TRIMBUSH # PHILLIS. 
This marplot will-ruin all, 


| PHILLIS. 
Pl try to get him off— Sir; Si- 
\ [To Sir Jacob. 
Sir JACOB. 


Well, Mrs. Gadabout; what do you want 
here? I can't ſpeak, to you now—{To Hold/a/?] 
My good friend may I know whit this happineſs 


is in which Tam to rejoice with you? 


HOLDFAST. 
O my heart is melted within me to find my 
nephew 
Sir JACOB. 
Ah, I'm ſure ſo is mine II truly ſhare in 
your g grief 
HOLD FAS T. 
Grief —thank my ſtars I have no more cauſe 
to 


Sir JACOB. | 
No more cauſe | If ever man was plagued with 
ſo ſpendthrift a 


K e 


| 
| 
| 
| 


4 
| 
| 
| 
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YHILLIS. 
Sir, my miſtreſs —— 
Sir JACOB. 
A plague of your miſtreſs! Am ] never to be 
quict from her? My dear friend 


PHILLIS. 
Sir, your brother from the country 


Sr JACOB. 
May go back again to the country, if he docs 
not chuſe to wait, [To Rea] Why you thould 
rejoice, my poor friend? 


TRIMB USH. 
Sir, a little word in private. 


Sir JACOB. 
And you too! [ puſhing him off } What can this 
mean ? oy 


PHILLIS. 
Why don't you aſſiſt us, Sir? If you don't ſtop 
his mouth you're ruin'd. [To Sir Harry. 


Sir JACOB % HOLDFAST. 
I am aſtoniſhed to find you in ſuch ſpirits, when 
your unfortunate nephew—— 


= HAXAKTY. 
O Sir, my worthy uncle has forgiven me all my 
paſt errors, and, I dare lay, wiſhes them to be for- 
gotten.” So, pray, talk of ſomething elſe 


| Sir JACOB. 
And has he already forgiven this weck's 


Sr HARRY. 
Sir, have you been at the drawing room? What's 


the n news from Holland ? 
Sir 
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Sir JACOB. 
There wasn't a word ſaid about Holland; but 
enough about you, Sir. | 


Sir HARRY to HOLDFAST. 
All furprized at my reformation. 


Sir JACOB. 


Reformation |! 
HOLDFAST. 


Why, to be ſure, it muſt appear extraordinary, 
that you ſhould be ſo thoroughly reclaimed from 
your extravagant way of lite. 


Sir TACUB. 


Reclaimed ! 
Sr HARRY. 


Aye, Sir, I have at length ſeen my folly. My 
regard for my dear uncle, and my love for your 
daughter, have wrought this happy change. 


Sir JACOB. 
How ! where! ſince when! Do you think I 


ſhall ſuffer my old friend to be impoſed on ? 


Sir HARRY. 

Let me tell you, Sir, my uncle knows he is not 
impoſed on. It is unkind in you to come here and 
interrupt his joy, and diſturb the harmony that is 
between us. 

HOLDFAST taking his Nephew by the hand. 

So it is indeed. 

| Sir JACOB. 

Why you aren't got already into your dotage ? 


HOLDFAST. 
What, do you mean to affront me? [Noiſe within]. 


K 2 Sir 
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Sir JACOB. 
Don't you hear that noiſe, friend Holdfaſt—- 


There's a ſhout of reformation for you, 


HOLDFAS . 
is of the philoſophers, my nephew's ohileſo- 


ph ers. 
Sir JACOB. 
Your nephew's gamblers, rakes ——- 


HOLDFAST. 
I tell you, philoſophers. 


Sir JACOB. 
Drunkards ! ſpendthrifts ! 


HOLD F AST. 
I ſay, phuloſophers. 


Sir JACOB. 

Why, are you mad ? Come with me for a mo- 
ment, and ſce what a grave ſober {et they are. 
But here comes one of them. 


Enter GEORGE OLDGROVE drunk, 
(Sings.) | 


Ever young, and ever gay, 
Bacchus, thou ſhalt rule the day. 
Ever fair, and ever bright, 
Venus, thine's the happier night. 


Ha, ha, Sir Harry, have I found you? 


TRIMBUSH. 
All's ruin'd | | 


Sir H AR R V. 
The drunken ſot. 


GEORGE 
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GEORGE. 

What, fly from your bottle ! Is that fair, Sir 
Harry ? is that fair now in your own houſe? O 
my honour'd father, I crave your bleſſing What 
do you all ſtare at ? 

Sir IA COB. 
Here's one of your nephew's philoſophers, friend 


Holdfaſt. 
HOLD FAST. 
O the villain! | 
GEORGE. 
A moſt apt name, as Im a gentleman. Philo- 
ſophers we are, my old Buck, as honeſt as ever 
ſwore by Epicurus—Sixty of us within there. 


HOLDFAST. 
Sixty of you ! 


GEORGE, putting his Hand on his Head. 

Sixty, my ſnow-flower ; and you ſhall make one 
with us. Jolly Bill Bumper is already enthron'd 
as Bacchus, and you'll juſt do for his Silenus. No 
no hold—you and my father ſhall toſs up for 
the chance—and Trimbuſh ſhall go on all fours for 
your als. 
| Sir TACOB. 

Why don't you take off your hat to the philoſa- 
pher, friend Holdfaſt ? | 


HOLDFAST. 
Damn his philoſophy ! how I've been abuſed. 


G E OR GE. 
Well, Harry, you're a jolly fellow. 


= 7. 
You have ruin'd me, ot. 


G E OR GE. 
No, I hope not; it muſt have coſt you a damn d 
ſum 
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ſum to be ſure. But it was the completeſt thing, 
all agree in that. A moſt magnificent, taſty en- 
tertainment, upon my foul. It does you honour, 
great honour, that's certain. 


HOLDFAST to TRIMBUSH. 
Well, ſcoundrel |! = 


TRIMB US H. 
O Sir, I crave your mercy. But I muſt go, and 
take my degree amongſt the philoſophers. 


[ Runs off — Holdfoſt follows holding his ſtick. 


HOLDFAST f PHILLIS 
And you, face of braſs— 


PHILLIS. 

Dear Sir, as you ſeem to like this ſample of your 
neghew's philoſophers, you may find them nere 
every day. | [ Exit, 

GEORGE Afeopping him. 

Old gentleman always reſpect the fair ſex, Age, 
to be ſure has cooled your blood a little, but then 
you ſhould call to mind your young days - For my 
own part—But come, give me your hand. 


HOLDFAST. 
I'd as ſoon touch a toad. 


GEORGE. 

You come a little of the lateſt, to be ſure; but, 
there's wine, old boy, that will ſo warm your blood, 
that you'll ſwear, you'll ſwear you got young 
again. 

HOLD FAST. 

Ratſbane! poiſon | 


SE ORC. 
Champagne! Champagne! with ſuch a perfume, 
and that ſo froths and ſparkles over the glaſs 
Does it not, Sir Harry ? 


HO LD- 
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HOLDFAST. 
Theſe are the dregs of his hollow buts, and half 


hogſheads upon the ſtoop. 


Enter DICK FLUSH, WILLIAM CLUB. 
GHOST, Sir HARRY MAIN, and JACK 
BUMPER, all /inging. | 


GEORGE. 
Ha! ha! here they come, the jolly dogs. 
[ Sings with them. 


HOLD FAST. 
O, l'm murder'd; my head ſplits; I'm aſſaſſi- 


nated. 
Sr HARRY MAIN. 


Hang it, Sir Harry, why break up company in 
this manner. If we are to drink no more, why 
let us go to the dice, and thoſe may dance attend- 
ance to the women who chuſe it. 


HOL DFAST. 
Dice and women | 


CLUB-GH OST. 
Sir Harry ſeems to have got into a queer ſet, I 
think—Thuis is one of his Jews, I ſuppoſe—Well, 
old Aminidab, no annuities to be granted! hey? 


[To Holdfaf. 
Sir HARRY. 


Aminidab! no—ha! ha! No, Aminidab, no 
faith, I beg your pardon But I ſhould have in- 
troduced you all to the flower of England The 
beſt natur'd, moſt indulgent, moſt ſweet, gene- 
rous uncle, that ever nephew was bleſt with—this 15 
Mr. Holdfalt. 

[ George introduces Sir Harry Main to Mr. Holdfaſt. 


Sir 


— — —_—___ — 


* 
* 
. 
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Sr HARRY MAIN. 
Dear Sir, Tm fo rejoiced to ſee you 


| GEORG E. 
But you, undutiful monſter ! You child of in- 
gratitude, why don't you throw your arms about 
your uncle's neck. 


HOLD FAST. 
If that deceitful villain comes near me, I ſhall 
drop. 
8 Sr HARRY. 
Well, but, dear Sir, when all my beſt friends 


are ſo happy to ſee you, what can give you of- 


fence? 
HOLD FAST. 


Don't ſpeak to me, monſter | Don't ſpeak. 


GEORGE. 

Why, faith, he does ſeem to be a very unreaſon- 
able odd ſort of an old-—Hlic «But a litcle wine will 
ſoften his heart, and make a deviliſh honeſt fellow 
of him. He has a fine drinking eye——He has 
has got your eye, Hal Come my honeſt — let's 
go into the next room. [Catching hold of him. 


| HOLDFAST, 
Help I ſhall be murder'd] this is all a plot 


againſt my life. 


Sir JACOB. to Sir HARRY. 
Inſolent wretch! have at leaſt ſome reſpect for 


my preſence. 


.. GEORGE % HOLDFAST. 
Ecod, old gentleman, the loſs will be your own. 
But I fee you all want to pick a quarrel. So, as 


Id 
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I'd rather drink than fight; I leave to your own 

wicked intentions. 

[ Exit George, Sir Harry Main, Sc. Sc. finging 
„Ever young, Sc.“ 


HOLD FAS F. | 
Go, hypocritical, wretch follow your drunken 


ſot Eat—drink—fquander away l have done 
with you. 


Sr HARRY. 


Now, after all, my dear uncle, what has of- 
fended you ? 


HOLDFAST. 
Do you hear him, Sir Jacob? 


Sir HARRY. 
Well, Sir, 1 ſee you are not to be pacified, 
Will you chuſe to walk in and join the company:? 


HOLD PAST. 
Let me out of your houſe 


Sr HARRY, 
Will you, Sir Jacob ? 


Se -JACOB, 
Thovghtleſs, unhappy man | 


Sir HARRY. 
Then, gentlemen, you muſt excuſe me, I cannor 
be guilty of iuch a rudeneſs in my own houle, as 
not to attend my friends. [ Exit ceremoniouſly. 


Sr JACOB. 
He is vaſtly reform'd ! and, by the philoſophers. 


HOLDFAST. [After fome Pauſe. 
Sir Jacob! 


L Sir 


—— ———  — — — - — 
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Sir! 
HOLD FAST. 
Can you recommend me a lawyer? 


Sir JACOB. 
A lawyer ! 
HOLDFAST. 
Yes, to diſinherit that monſter before! ſeep. 


| Sir JACOB. 
Nay, now I mult entreat for him. 


\ 


HOLDFAST, 
The dog, to abuſe me with lies, and then make 
me the laughing: ſtock of his fops and his ſots, and 
his bloodiuckers! PII diſinherit him, if 1 were to 


give my money to the City corporation. 


Sir JACOB, 
But, pray reflect, Sir. 


HOLDFAST. 
I have reflected, and will do it, I ſhan't reſt till 


it is concluded [Noiſe of laughing, 


Sir JACOB. 
Here are your philoſophers | 


HOLDFAST. 
0 come away, or we ſhall have them again with 


us. | | Exeunt. 


END or Tu: FOURTH ACT. 
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Ae. 
SekNE Tt 
Enter P HILLIS and TRIMBUSH. 


TRIMBUSH, 
Must and will diſcover the whole to my maſter 
1 immediately, It was a molt villainous plot, 
and I never can ſet my conſcience at eaſe about It: 


PHILLIS, 

Conſcience! O' my conſcience, I believe you are 
crazed. After your maſter's ruin, and ruined he 
muſt have been without reſource, if we had nat 
taken him into our management, would your con- 
ſcience have fed you, when turned out into the 
ſtreets ? Diſcover the whole to him! Then right 
about, Maſter Trimbuſh ; make love to your con- 
ſcience; marry your conſcience. O, what a pity 
it is you are not a member of parliament. Your 
conſcience, and the good of your country, would 
make a rare ſettlement for your wife and family. 


 TRIMBUSH. 

But, my dear Phillis! fo kind, and ſo good a 
maſter ! Shall I ſee him cheated, robbed, and not 
inform him of it? Hay'n't you told me yourſelf, 
that Supple fat by, and let Mrs. Courtly into Sir 
Harry's game ? Didn't he take advantage of Sir 
Harry s warm and impatient temper, and urge 
him to try his fortune, cill he play'd away all 
poſſeſſed ? 

L 2 PHIL- 
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PHILLIS. 

'You are as hard of belief as an old Jew exa- 
mining ſecurities for the payment of an annuity. 
Hav'n't I told you that all this was to let my 
miſtreſs become the ſole poſſeſſor of Sir Harry's re- 
maining fortune, rather than the gamblers that ſur- 
round him? Was not the party at piquet propos'd 
to prevent him from holding the bank, and throw- 
ing away his money among them, like a Nabob on 
his- canvaſs for a country borough ? Wasn't 
Supple the only dupe of the party? and hasn't my 
miſtreſs ſeemed not to encourage the love he has 
been making to her, in order to engage him in 
this plot againſt Sir Harry; which J tell you, will 
turn out to his good, unleſs you chuſe to diſco- 


ver the generous impoſition before it can he 6 com- 
pleated ? | 


TRIMBUSH. 

II your miſtreſs acts ſo, ſhe will indeed be a ge- 
nerous Impoſtor. But if this ſhould prove a coun- 
-terteit ! Women are full of arts, Phillis; Widows 
en, +23; 

PUILLIS. 
How dare 1055 Nie Trimbuſh, alk thus? 


If you ſuſpect my miftreſs's honour, {ure you would 
not predueng to doubt mine. 


T RIMB US H. 
Ah! Phillis, you mult be right in my eyes, 
whether you have reaſon on your kde or not. 


|  PHELENS: ! | 
Well, then, no more 1 ret my miſtreſs is ar- 
rived. She mult-not find us together Be 


[Exit Trunbuſh, 


Fuer 
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Enter Mrs. COURTLY. 


| PHILLIS. l 
I give you joy, Madam, of the ſucceſs of your 
laſt night's ſcheme. I find it anſwer'd the height 
of your expectations. | | 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
My ſpirits are fo agitate1, that I ſcarce poſſeſs 
myſelf, Have you enquired how Sir Harry bears 


his loſs ? © 
be: Pe PHILLIS. | 

The whole town is already inform'd of his miſ- 
fortune. His creditors and friends have already 
taken the alarm, and he is ſo baited by the inſult- 
ing expreſſions of condolence from the one, and 
the importunities of the other, that Trimbuſh tells 
me he breaks out into the moſt violent tranſports 
of grief and indignation. 


Mrs. COURTLY. | 
Unhappy neceſſity that thus compels me to cauſe 
ſuch bitrer diſquierude to one whoſe peace and hap- 
ineſs are dearer to me than my own—Burt I ſhall 
oon make him amends. Something as yet re- 
mains. 5 
PHILLIS. 
I thought, Madam, he had loſt his all; even to 
his houſe and furniture. Does he not ſufficiently 
deſerve your compaſſion ? 


Mrs. COUR TLY. 

My compaſſion did you ſay? O Phillis! OI 
could this inſtant give way to my weakneſs, and 
from my full heart pour out ſuch complaints 
But time will convince you. 1 have gone too far 
to ſtop before I have compleated my icheme. In 


the 
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the vanity of his heart he has ſuffered himſelf to be 

enſnared by Dorinda's coquettiſh advances. Sup- 
le, to raiſe my jealouſy, and induce me to accept 

his hand, informs me that he has even made pro- 

poſals to her : and had he not been prevented, he 

would have perſonally affronted me before the com- 

pany. | 

PHILLIS. 


Impoſſible ! 
Mrs. COURTLY. 


You muſt know, that I have reaſon to ſuſpect 
ſomething more in this than Supple chuſes to tell 
me. This then is my preſent object. I wiſh to 
ſhew Dorinda to him in her proper colours. I wiſh 
to make him aſhained of his imaginary paſſions for 
| her, by convincing him, that his fortune, and not 

his perſon, was the object of her affected tranſ- 


ports. 
HTA. 

What intereſt can ſhe have now in continuing 
attach'd to him, 1t intereſt be her only induce- 
ment? | 
Mrs, COURTLY. | 

The hopes of his uncle's ſucceſſion. He does 
not yet know that he is diſinherited. I intend 
therefore to inform him of it. 


PHILCLAIS. 
To inform him of it yourſelf 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
No, Phillis, you ſhall inform him of it in Do- 


rinda's preſence. I have no doubt about her con- 
dud on ſuch a trial. 


PHILLLS 
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P HILLIS. 

Ay, but poor Sir Harry! Well, I muſt har- 
den my heart a little to perform my part with dex- 
terity, 

| Mrs. COURTLY. 

In the mean time, I ſhall prepare my father and 
Mr. Holdfaſt, whom I have requeſted ro meet me 
here, for the unravelling of my plot. 


PHILLIS. 


Quick, quick, for heaven's ſake, Madam; here 
ſhe comes all wild and diſorder'd. 


Mrs. COURTLY, 
Now my trial comes. 


| Sir HARRY without. 

No, you ſhall not follow me, I will ſpeak to her 
alone. | Enters and ſtops Mrs. Courtly.] Stay, 
Madam, my misfortunes are bur of a night's date, 
yet they already make you fly me. 


Mrs. COURTLY diſordered and aſide. 

How ſhall I anſwer him? If I encounter his 
looks, I am loſt.— Sir, I did not imagine it to be 
a matrer of the ſmalleſt concern to ne es [ 
fled or ſought you, 


Sr HARRY. 
Do triumph in the ruin you have brought upon 
me.—lIs this the return of all my love? 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
Surely, Sir, you miſtake. This addreſs is 


meant for Dorinda, not for the diſcarded widow of 
Mr, Courtly, 


Fir 
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Sir HARRY. 
Inſulting woman ! who firſt drove me to- But 
what have | more to do with you? I know you, 
though too late for my happineſs. 8 


Mrs. COURTLY. 
Support me, Phillis. If I ſtay a moment lon- 
ger, all my fortitude muſt forſake me. 


Sir HARRY. 

You think you have completed my ruin; you're 
miſtaken. Even in the immediate diſtreſs you 
have brought upon me, there 1s this conſolation, 
that I am convinced how unworthily IJ had placed 
my aſfections. Some friend, I have no doubt, 
will receive me under his hoſpitable roof. This 
houſe I muſt recollect is yours. Your impatience 
to rake poſſeſſion of ir, 1 ſuppoſe, has brought you 
thus early—[ ſhall leave you to enjoy it. | Mrs. 
Corrtly quits the Stage in the greateſt agitation.) She's 
gone, without even deigning to anſwer me. This 
the reteryed for her laſt ſtroke Contempt and 
znfulr ! 


PHILLIS. 
Dear Sir, compoſe yourſelf. 


Sir HARRY. 
Compoſe myſelf, when thus outraged by her 
contempt and fcorn |! 


Enier DORINDA. 


Sir HARRY. | 
O come, my Dorinda, receive me into thy com- 
forting arms. Take poſſeſſion of my heart. Save 
it trom its own weakneſs, and make it entirely 
thinc. 
DORINDA 
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DORIN DA. 
What, then, was it before divided? Mrs. 


Courtly deſerved this of you. 


Sir HARRY. | 
O do not mention her name. All will be ſoon 
well again. Let us talk of pleaſanter ſubjects. — 
You don't attend to me. 


| | DORINDA. TY 
No, we're watch'd. Pointing to Phillis, 


PHILLIS. | 
By me, Madam ! If you imagine, Madam, that 
I am any longer in Mrs. Courtly's intereſt, you 
wrong me. I can no longer bear her treatment of 
Sir Harry. And to convince you how much I hate 
her, Ill tell you this inſtant the fine tricks ſhe has 
been playing you—Yet I'm afraid.— 


DORINDA, 
Why afraid? 
O, Madam, you love Sir Harry too well—ie 
deſerves that you ſhould—and what I have to tell 


you will ſo ſhock you 


DORINDA. 
Let me hear it. I muſt arm myſelf with reſolu- 
tion. What freſh misfortune muſt he feel ? 


PHILLIS. | 
As for Sir Harry, he can ſupport it all, while 
he has you, Madam, to confole him. Were it 
not for the tenderneſs and conſtancy of your affec- 
tion, where could he ſeek for comfort? His uncle 
gives him up. | | | | 
M DORINDA, 
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| DORINDA. 
How! His uncle | 


PHILLIS. 
Diſinherited him laſt night. 


Sir HARRY. 
F'll not believe it. 


PHILLIS, 

Indeed, Sir, it is but too true, - He has cut you 
off without a farthing, and taken his book-oath 
never to change his will. But what muſt be till 
more mortifying to you, he has left his whole for- 
tune to Mrs. Courtly. 


Sir HARRY and DORINDA. 
To Mrs. Ceurtly ! 


' PHILLIS. 
And the eſtate in Eſſex which he ſold. 


DORINDA. 
What, his eſtate in Eſſex fold ? 


pHIL LIS. 

Yes, Madam, and he has ſince given ler back 
molt of the purchaſe money. I wiſh my tongue 
had been out before I aſſiſted in ſo baſe a bulineſs, 
—Bur, as [ was ſaying, Sir, my miſtreſs— 


Sir HARRY. 
My evil genius! 


PHILLIS. 
In old Deedſale's name. 


"SY HARRY. 
What! 
nis 
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PHILLIS. 
Purchaſed the eſtate herſelf, and it is now her 


property. 
Sr HARRY, 
Baſe, perfidious, infamous— 


| PHILLIS. 

Sir, ſhe has a heart of adamant, and the hand of 

a harpy. But I can no longer keep my tears 
This good young lady will, I am ſure, adminiſter 
comfort. [As ſbe is going. } It works, I ſee. 
| Exit. 

Sir HARRY. 
Well, Dorinda, my ruin is at length complete, 


| DORINDA. 
Complete inceed, Sir Harry, 


Sr HARRY. . 
Let's begone, and leave a houſe where every 
thing is become odious to my ſight. Fortune had 
ſome kindneſs in reſerve, when it reſtored you to 
me. Your conſtancy and truth will recommend 
me to my change of tortune—we ſhall live happily 
together, if not ſplendidly, 


DORIN DA. 

Really, Sir Harry, it would be wrong in me 
to deceive you. I pity your misfortune moſt 
ſincerely ; but I meant to have told yau from 
the firſt, that Pm at the diſpoſal of a rigid fa- 
ther—your ruin cannot be lang kept a ſecret 
from him—Pm ſure he'll never conſent that ! 
ſhall marry a beggar.—We muſt therefore wait 
for his death, and then perhaps— 


M 2 Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 

The pretext, I muſt own, 1s generous, It has 

ſhewn me your heart, and the folly of expect- 

ing that truth from you, which I could not 


find from Harriet. 


DORINDA. | 
I ſhall at leaſt have one merit with you, to 
which that lady can have no pretenſions. While 
1 lament your misfortunes, which I ſhall do 
moſt ſincerely, I ſhall have no reaſon to reproach 
myſelf with having been the cauſe of them. 


Sir HARRY. 8 
Deceitful, intereſted, perfidious ſex |! 


Enter GEORGE OLDGROVE. 


Joy, joy, my dtar Sw Harry! I have juſt 
heard that your uncle has diſinherited you, 
and at one ſtroke freed you for ever from all 
the troubles and embarraſſments of riches. Up- 
on my ſoul I'm glad of it with all my heart.— 
Why, what's the matter? Shake hands, my 
friend; you are now become one of us. An honeſt 
ſet we are, I aſſure you. Free from all the cares 
and diſquietudes of wealth, and having nothing 
to do with the things of this world. Why you 
and J ſhall fit and talk philoſophy together like 
any wiſe men of Greece. Aide] I muſt trifle 
with him a little, to mortify that coquette, 
— You don't liſten to me, Sir Harry, | 


| Sir HARRY, 
I muſt tell you, Sir, your aiming at wit is 
impertinent. 


GEORGE. 
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GEORGE. 
Nay, my dear Sir Harry, don't take it too 
much to heart: you dread the flate of life 
ou are brought to, merely becauſe you don't 
—＋ the ſweets of it.— Look at me— I have 
thrived and proſper'd theſe fix months on my 
deed of diſinheritance. | 


Sir HARRY. 3 

You may do it ſtill, Men like me may bring 
diſtreſs upon themſelves by their follies, but no 
reverſe can force them to degrade their charac- 
ters. I yet have friends, to whom I can have 
recourſe without diſhonour. It they fail me, 
death is my laſt refuge, and I ſee no terror in it 
to frighten me. 


GEORGE. 

My dear friend—honour and ſentiment, while 
you had your fortune, the world allowed you.— 
To pretend to the one when you have loſt the 
other will only expoſe you to the ridicule of 
every faſhionable circle about town ; but I ſee 
what it 1s that keeps up your pride—this lady, 
I ſuppoſe, encourages you. | 


Sir HARRY. 

You are miſtaken. I already begin toreap ſome 
happy fruits from my misfortunes. I am deli- 
ver'd from her—ſhe's at the diſpoſal of a rigid 
father, who will never conſent that ſhe ſhould 
marry a beggar. 


GEORGE, 

What, that old idiot her father! a wretch 
that can ſcarce be ſaid to vegetate ; a ſnivelling 
dotard, who dare not for his life refuſe her. 

; 175 
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[To Dorinda. ] O thou precious deceiver ! wasn't 


my folly enough for you, but you muſt be 
practiſing your arts here alſo! 


DORINDA. 
I have no words to throw away upon an 
idiot. 
GEORGE. 
The idiot however has recover'd his ſenſes. I 
knew I ſhou'd be reveng'd of you. 


DORINDA. [To Geo. Oldgrove. 
As you acknowledge the character, I am per- 
fectly indifferent whether you have recovered 
your ſenſes or not, or how far you may think 
yourſelf revenged. To Sir Harry I feel I owe 
tome reparation : I wiſh I could alleviate his 
misfortunes; but I ſhould make a very bad re- 
turn for the affection with which he honours 
me, if I were to add to thoſe misfortunes the 
incumbrance of a wife, who has little more than 
her heart to offer him. 


Sir HARRY. 
Admirably deceived ! 


DORINDA. 

I am ſorry, Sir, that matters have proceeded 
ſo far between us as to make it impoſſible for us 
to part without my forfeiting your eſteem, But! 
will be candid with you; if with your hand I 
could have ſhared your fortune, I flatter myſelt 
you would never have had room to complain of. 
my want of affection or tenderneſs, 


GEORGE OLDGROVE. 
Humph! indeed 


DORIN DA. 
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 DORINDA. 

All I have to give, I give it ſincerely, my beſt 
wiſhes. And be aflur'd, Sir, that I ſhall rejoice 
at every change of fortune that can ſecure to 
you the happineſs you merit. [Exit Dorinda. 


GEORGE OLDGROVE. 

Sweet ſentimental creature! Pray make my 
compliments to your father—and do you hear, 
be ſure you obtain his permiſſion to die an 
old maid. -O, my dear Sir Harry, you have ſo 
completely given me my revenge on that Syren 
on the rock, that I have a great mind to tell 
you—egad, I will—egad, I will—No, I'll firſt go 
and inform my ſiſter of what is paſt. 

| [Exit Geo. Oldgreve. 


| Sir HARRY. 
Nhat can this contemptible trifler mean? 


Enter T RIM BUS H. 


Sir HARRY, 
Well, what anſwer do you bring me? 


OY TRIMBUSH. 3 
Sir, I have ſeen them all. Sir Harry Main is 
overwhelmed with affliction; but he was ftript laſt 
night of his laſt guinea at Brookes's, and is hunt- 
ing the town for money himſelf. Mr. Paralay was 
almoſt petrified with grief; but he has a match at 
Newmarket, which he is certain to loſe, and he 
mult be prepared to pay the money. 


| | Sir HARRY. | 
But have you ſeen Lord Scemly? He, I am ſure, 
would not refule me, 


TRIM: 
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TRIMBUSH, | 

Alas! Sir, I am almoſt afraid to repeat his 
words. He added inſult to ingratitude. He had 
long caution'd you againſt this—but your example 
was a warning to him not to ſquander away his 
fortune in the relief of needy adventurers. ——In 
ſhort, Sir, they. were all engaged, and could not 
wait on you. 

Sir HARRY. 

Theſe then were the friends to whom I meant to 
have recourſe - the friends of my boſom—the con- 
ſtant companions of all my happy hours — inmates 
with whom I ſhared my pleaſures and my purſe ! 
They inſult me with their pity, and then leave me 
to my misfortunes.- Send Harpin to me. | 


„„ .. 
I will, Sir. My dear mafter——how my heart 
bleeds for him lle, and Exit. 
Euter SUPPLE. 
Sir HARRY. | 
O, my dear Supple, I never ſtood ſo much in 
need of your friendſhip. You ſee how you find 
me, ſolitary, forlorn, deſerted by my deareſt con- 
r . 
neee 
And are you ſurprized at it? 


Sir HARRY. 


How is this, Supple? Am I ſurprized at it? 


SUPPLE, 
Take my advice, Sir, do not give way to thoſe 
extravagant tranſports of grief, What you ſee is 
but the way of the world. Till this day you have 


lived 


* 
- 
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lived a ſtranger in it, without underſtanding either 
its cuſtoms or its language. Lou flattered yourſelf 
that the crowds, which ſurrounded you, paid 
their court to you; you now find you were miſ- 
taken: they paid their court to your fortune. 
They frequented your houſe, becauſe it was the 
reſort of pleaſure and munificence. Theſe are fled 
from you for ever; and is it then a wonder that it 


ſhould become a ſohtude ? 


Sir H A RR Y, 
Yet ſurely I had reaſon to expect another return 
from thoſe who lived by my bounty, 


SUPPLE. 
On what did you ground thoſe expectations? 


On common gratitude. 


SUPPLE. 

Did you deſerve it from us? The magnificence 
of your eſtabliſhment, your princely preſents, your 
coltly entertainments, own the truth, did they pro- 
ceed from generoſity? Your wiſh was to outdo 
your equals in ſplendour and profuſion. This was 
your motive, and what was ours? To profit by 
your extravagance to the utmoſt of our power. 
You bad for incenſe, and we fold it to you at the 
higheſt price. You had value for your money, 
and where's the obligation ? 


Sr HARR J. 
And are you, Supple, are you too leagued with 
theſe falſe friends? 


SUPPLE. i 
I don'c pretend, Sir, to have any greater merit 
with 


nnr 
— 
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with you, than the reſt of your flatterers. But | 


don't be afraid, you will now meet with nothing 
but ſincerity; I'm the firſt to begin with you, and 
in that J am ll your friend. 


| - Sir H A R RY. 
0 thow moſt 1 and baſe of mankind ! 


SUPPL E. | 
There again you are miſtaken. There is one ſtill 


more bale, {till more artful. 


Sir HARRY, 
Impoſſible ! : 
| SUPPLE. 
There is one, who has been as ſucceſsful in de- 
ceiving me, as I have been in impoſing on you in 


conjunction with her, your widow. 


Sr HARRY. 

_ How's this! 

SUPPLE. 

I loved her, paid court to her, ſolicited her 
hand x ſhe ſeemed to favor my addreſſes, entered 
into a league with me to bring you to ruin, and 
to get your whole fortune into her hands. I need 
not tell you the arts we jointly had recourſe to, nor 


the ſucceſs of our ſcheme. 


Sr HARRY. 
Grant me patience ! 


SUPPLE. 
I fondly gave up my ſhare to her, and what 
have I gained by it? Hatred, contempt, rebuke, 
an ignominious order to ſhun her preſence for ever. 
I. tell you this, becauſe I hate you, her, and the 


whole ſex; - [ Exit. 
Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 
Am I awake—or is this a diſturbed dream, that 


ſports with my imagination! It I ſhould have 
wronged Harriet - but have I not been an eye wit- 
neſs to her pertidy ? Has ſhe not leagu'd herſelf 
with that wretch to cheat and rob me? 


Enter TRIMBUSH, 


42 T RTIMB USH. 

Sir, that villain, your ſteward, is fled with all 

his papers and accounts, and carried with: him 
every thing of value he could ſeize. 


| r 
No matter no matter —all is paſt and one 
thing only remains for me to do. — Trimbuch. 


TRIMB USH. 


Sir. 
| Sir HARRY. 
[ReluFantly.3 Go to Mrs. Courtly. 


TRIMBUSH. 
I will, Sir.——O, had they not impoſed upon me 
too, 1t wauld never have came to this ! 


Sir HARRY, 

The only requeſt I have to make of her is, that 
ſhe would pay my poor ſervants, and make ſome 
proviſion for you. 

TRIMBUSH. 

Heav'n forbid, Sir, that I ſhould be indebted 

to her for a mouthful of bread ! l'm determine 


never to quit you. 
| Sir HARRY. 


Alas! what would you do with a ruined man? 
7 N 2 TRIM- 
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TRIMBUSH. 
Attend you, Sir, for ever, follow you wherever 
you go, aſſiſt you, divide with you the little J have 
ſaved in 1 your ſervice. 


Sir HARRY. 

O! this is too much. And was this poor fellow 
the only friend | had upon earth ? Go, honeſt 
crcature, leave me. 

TRIMBUSH. 
[ Dropping on his knees, and tiffing bis maſter's hand. 

My dear maſter ! 


Sir HARRY, 
Go, go, and you'll oblige me. $ 
. brows k;mfelf into à chair, 


TRIMBUSH. 

He alarms męe—l'll go and tell that barbarous 
woman to what a fituation ſhe has reduced him. 
She may relent; though, after ſo much deceit, I 
[Exit Trimbuſh. 


Sir HARRY lug. 


Unayailing anguih | Uſelels remorſe! Reflec- 


tions that come too late! Why did you not rather 
prevent the ruin that o'erwhelms me? Here I fit 
abandoned by the world—and every way to be 
molt miſerable, — tee] chat I have delerved it all, 
Where now are the officious friends that rioted in 
my bounty? Flatterers who ſeemed to live but to 
icrve me? You are now fled from this wretched 
bankrupt.—Them I could forgive. But you, my 
Harriet! You whom ] till feel l love—That you 
ſhould purſue me to deſtruction— That you ſhould 
plan my ruin, and, when you had accompliſhed it, 
inlult me! his is the dagger chat ſtrikes me to 
the heart. What have 1 then to hope? Whar 

ſhould 


» 
N. 
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ſhould I wait for? Shall I live to be pointed at by 
every finger? To beg, and be denied? To ſeek, 
end be avoided? Shut out—Ha! there is but one 
remedy, and this - this | 


[ Snatcbhing up his ſword, Mrs. Courtly enters from 
the door, and, falling on ber knees, ſtops his hand. | 


Mrs. COURTLY, 
Hold, unhappy man, what would you do? 


Sir HARRY. 
Barbarous, inhuman woman! 


Mrs, :COURTLY.* 
O ſtay your fatal purpoſ-! Look on me—liſten 
to me. | | 
Sir HARRY. | 
Cruel, and unfeeling to the laſt! Would you 
debar me of the only reiource your rapacious hands 
have left me? 


Mrs. COUR TLY. 

By all you love—by your precious life, dearer 
to my ſoul than my own, I conjure you hear me. 
All that my rapacious hands have taken from you 
is yours. 

Sr HARRY. 

What artifice is yet left for you to practiſe on 
my credulity ? 

Mrs. COURTLY. 

That which muſt reconcile you to me, or leave 
me for ever wretched and hopeleſs. Could you 
but ſee that heart you accule of unfeelingneſs— 


[ Takes hold of bim. 


Sir HARRY, 
Hang not on me thus-——Be gone, or you ſhall 
ſee me periſh in your preſence, and ſhall glut your- 
ſelf with my blood, as you have with my fortune. 


——  — ——— 
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Mrs. COURTLY. 

O! but a moment's hearing.—If theſe ſtreaming 
eyes, that witneſs the anguiſh of my heart—if all 
theſe terrors I feel for your ſafety, cannot convince 
you—beiieve at leaſt this deed——I ruined only to 
fave you. If I conſented to accept your inherit- 
ance, it was only that you might owe your all to 


me. Thar all, 1 here reſign you. By that deed 


you are again peſſeſs'd of your former fortune. — 
Live, live, my Glenville, and enjoy it. 


| Sir HARRY. 
Can this be poſlible! 


my COVUETLEY. 

This was the only way, I had, to fave and re- 
clam you. All other expediems I had attempred 
in vain. Love at length ſuggeſted this artifice, and 
prompted me to anticipate that ruin, which, from the 
courle of lite you indulged in, would ſpeedily have 
been effected by other hands. O, cou'd I paint 
to you the painful ſtruggles the proſecution of this 
ſcheme has coſt me the meanneſſes to which I 
have ſtooped—the violence I have been compelled 
to offer to the pride and dignity, and—let me con- 
fels it to the tenderneſs of my heart 


Sir HARRY. 
And muſt I believe you? Had my Harriet ſuch 
goodneſs, whule I treated her with ingratitude ? 


; Mrs. COURTLY. 
This hour, I hope, will repay me for all the 
facrifices I have made. From this moment you 


are maſter of all I poſſeſs. My fond melting 


heart throws off all reſtraint. It would gladly 
make ſome atonement for the anxicty I have 
cauſed 
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cauſed you, by thus pouring forth all its tender- 
neſs—by confeſſing that you are all its treaſure, 
all its joy, all its hope.—The reſt remains with 
yourſelf, Live happy, hve contented, and, if 
that can add to that happineſs and content, live 


with me. 


Sir HARRY. 
O thoſe tranſports are too much - Adorable 
woman! my angel! my preſerver! | falls at her 
feet] How have 1 deſerved? How can I exprels ? 


Mrs, COURTLY. 

Pray riſe.— Thank heaven, I have found the 
ſecret to reſtore you to yourſelf. But ſee, my 
father and your uncle. —They have been ac- 
quainted with my deſigns, and will rejoice at it. 


Enter Sir J. OLDGROVE and HOLDFAST. 


Sir HARRY [throwing himſelf at Holdfaft's feet. 
Can you forgive me, Sir? Never again 


HOLDFAST. | 
No proteſtations, Harry, no proteſtations. [ 
have had too much of them; not to miltruſt 
you, at leaſt for a time. All iny hopes muſt be 
from this lady's prudence. She has been too 
e 0 
Sir JACOB. | 
Nay, the reconciliation muſt be perfect. I'll 
anſwer for your nephew. | 


Sir HARRY. | 
This muſt be a day of humiliation to me {Tp 
Sir Jacob]. How generous, Sir, after the inſult J 
offered you! but I was betray'd into it by the 
arti- 


104 Tur GENEROUS IM FOSTOR. 


artifices of a deſigning villain labouring for liis 
own ends. 


Sir JACOB. | 
I know it; and have forgotten the injury. 


Enter GEORGE OLDGROVE. 


HOLDFAST. 
Here comes the philoſopher. 


GEORGE. SY 
My dear Sir Harry, I give you joy, and am 
happy to tell you that you can alſo congratulate 
me on the reconciliation with my father. 


Sir JACOB. | 
Remember the conditions ; you. are entirely 
igdebted to your ſiſter. 


| Sir HARRY. 
How like an an el does ſhe look, ſmiling 


amidſt the effects of her own — This! 18 
a happy day. 
HOLDFAST. 


So it ſhall be, Harry. Odd's my life! I feel 
this lady has ſtrangely alter'd my heart. Gome, 
Oldgrove, I wou'd not get drunk with your 
champagne, or be a Silenus to your Bacchus ; 
yet I don't care if I drink a hearty glaſs with 
you at my nephew's—no, I mean, at your ſiſ- 
ter's wedding. | 

GEORGE. 

I faid, even in my cups, Sir, that you were 

an honeſt fellow ; aye, Sir, and I warrant as 


ſound a philoſoper as the beſt of our ſect. 
HOLD- 
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HOLDFAST. | 
No, George, no more philoſophy. - But what 
rings this hang-dog here, with his lying face? 


Enter TRIMBUSH and PHILLIS. 


HOLDFAST (te Trimbuſb). 
Off, Sirrah, and take your doctor's degrees. 


Sir HARRY. 
Come, my faithful Trimbuſh, no longer my 
ſervant, but my friend. (To Holdfaſt.) Do you 
know, Sir, that when all forfook me, this ho- 
neſt faithful creature inſiſted to ſtay by me in 
my misfortures, and even to dlivide with me 
the ſaving of his ſervice. 


(| TRIMBUSH,. 

O, Sir, if I was not ſo hard of belief, I might 
have ſaved you all that uneaſineſs. But I bleſs 
heaven, that you are now as happy as I could 
wiſh you. | 

HOLDFAST. 

Did the dog behave ſo faithfully to you, Hal? 
Egad, then I'll forgive him all his tricks; and if 
he can get an honeſt young woman to have 
him, I don't care if 1 give an ſomething to 
buy the wedding cloaths. 


PHILLIS. : 
He has got that honeſt woman already, Sir, 
at your ſervice. | 


HOLDFAST. 

What you, Jezabel! you mother of lies!—Dare 
you appear before me! Go live on your ſweet 
N and the dregs of half barrels on the 
ſtoop. 


0 PHILLIS. 
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. PHILLIS, 

Dear Sir, this is a day of general forgtveneſs, 
and I hope I ſhan't be the only perſon not reſtored 
to favour, a | 
Mrs, COURTLY. 

On my account, Sir, forgive her. My in- 
dulgence, it is true, has ſomewhat ſpoiled her ; 
and her pertneſs and flippancy carry her ſome- 
times too far, but 1t was her zeal to ſerve me that 
brought her into this diſgrace. 


HOLDFAST. 
Well, well, I can deny you nothing. 


Sr HARRY. 

Come then, let us go in and forget all paſt 
diviſions and uneaſineſs. Harriet, my peace, my 
happineſs, my reconciliation with this worthy 
gentleman, the diſcovery of my errors, and the 
proſpect of an honourable life, I owe all to you, 
Continue therefore the kind work you have be- 

un; and while I am bleſſed in being united to 
o much worth and beauty, let me prove to the 
world, that a virtuous amiable woman is the 
ſource of the pureſt happineſs that man can 
enjoy [ Exeunt omnes. 


THE E ND. 


PASTORAL INTERLUDE. 


Introduced at the End of the Second Acr. 
The Muſic by Mr. LINLEY. 
Se 


A garden with an arbour prepared for the reception of 


the company. The Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, Dan- 
cers, &c. fill the ſtage. Sir Harry, Mrs, Courily, &c. 
take their ſeats. 


TRIO AND CHORUS, 


Mr. GauDRY, Miſs FiELD, and Miſs COLLETT. 


ARK | how the woods reſound with mirth and ſong. 
_ See, where in circling troops the ſhepherds! train, 
To varied notes th' expreſſive dance prolong, 
While Love looks ſmiling on, and guides the ſtrain. 


Enter Firſt Sheþherd, Mr. DU BELLAMY. 

In vain o'er hills and dales I rove, 

In hopes to eaſe my tortur'd breaſt, 
Her image, whereſoe'er I move, 

Purſues, and robs me ot my reft. 
Ah! who could think a form fo fair, 

So lov'd, could thus my peace deltroy ! 
Or that thole lips cuuid ipeak deſpair, 

That breathe but happinets aud joy! 


The ſtar that gilds the evening ſkies, 
The ſtrains that melt the ſhepherd's ſong, 
Boaſts not the luſtre of hei eyes, 
Boaſt not the muſic of her tongue. 
When Love firſt led me to her bower, 
Ye happy ſcenes of fond delight! 
My fancy form'd in that bleſt hour, 
Adicu !—ſhe chides me from her ſight. 
O 2 And 
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And yet ſhe own'd no rival ſwain 
E'er found the way her heart to move; 
O would ſome ſylph from beautics' train, 
Deſcend and warm her into love !— 
Yet then ſowe happier youth to bleſs, 
Her hand enraptur'd (he'd reſign— 
Ah! Delia, who could &er poſſeſs 
That hand whoſe love could equal mine ? 


Enter Sylßb. Miſs FLELD. 


RECITATIVE. 


Shepherd, I come, propitious to thy prayer 
Be bold! nor yield thus tamely to deſpair; 

See, Where relenting in yon lonely bower, 

Thy Delia ſighs—improve the happy hour. 

No need thou haſt my magic power to prove, 
What Syiph like thee can warm her into love ? 


[The Hub and the Sphepherd half with-draw behind 


the ſcenes. 


Enter Firſt Shepherdeſs. Miſs COLLETT. 


SONG. 
Hard is her lot who loves like me; 
Aud yet, while honor's harſh decree 
Forbids her tender griefs to name, 
Dares not reveal her ſecret flame. 


When Strephon breathes the amorous vow, 
With angry frowns I arm my brow ; 

And tho' my heart ſays I'm to blame, 

Dare not reveal my ſecret flame. 


Dreit in your tears no more appear, 

Too charming youth! for, ah! I fear, 
Spite of my doubts and virgin ſhame, 

My treach'rous heart would own its flame. 


| [The Shepherd efpears to her—She looks of ended. 


RECI- 
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RECI TAT IVE. 


Firſt Shepherdeſs. 
Whence this intruſion ? why diſturb my reſt ? 


Firſt Shepherd. 
Forgive the rudeneſs that has made me bleſt. 


Sylþh, 
"Tis now too late his conſtant vows to (light ; 
And ſince he knows your heart, your hands unite. 


SONG. Miſs FIELD. 


Ye Nymphs, while youth thus fans the fire of lore, 
Seize its ſhort joys, its fleeting hours improve, 
Spring ſhall return, though froſts deform the plain, 
But age, once frozen, ne'er can bloom again. 


RECITATTVE. 


Second Shepherd. Mr. GAUDRY. 


Hymen, look down, Q crown their days with joy, 
And Love's delights alone their life employ ! 


Vaudeville, Mr. GAUDRY. 


Ye coy ones, your lovers who treat with diſdain, 
Though your hearts blame in ſecret the rigours you 
When next they implore, [teign ; 
Set this pattern before ye, a 
And let them no longer complain. 
T will ſoon be too late to comply: 
Time ruſhes unfeelingly by; 
His wrinkles if once you diſcover, 
I'T will be yaurs then to woo, 
Yet in vain you'll purſue, 
You may love—but ne'er meet with a lover. 


CHORUS. | 
His wrinkles if once you diſcover, Sc. &c. &c. 
[Excunt, 


6 U E. 
Spoken by Miſs FARREYN. 


D I D ever Author take ſo wide a field ? 

Well manag'd, what a harveſt it might yield ? 
Neither to ſex, nor age, nor place confin'd ; 

Dupes and Impoſtors make up human kind. 

The ſubject's quite exhauſtleſs never barren 
Indeed, ſays Sly- boots, Which are you, Miſs Farren, 
Dupe or deceiver !—Hark — behind your tan, 

If credulous and tender, I'm your man.” 

1M tell you, Sir, and 'tis my ſex's ſenſe, 

In ſemale life, Deccit is Self- defence. 


For inftance now—be judges, men of faſhion, 


How would you treat ſincerity paſſion ? 

The doating ſhe, who lives for you alcne, 
Does ſhe ?—1 wiſh ſhe liv'd for half the town, 

I like the bee from flow'r to flow'r muſt roam 
Oh fulſome repetition ! nauſeous home 

O horrid, odious boar! Oh matrimony ! 

Alas! poor bee, quite {mother'd in the honey. 
But let the fair impoſtor flaunt about, 

And, while ſhe duats, deceive you into doubt. 
Adopt the exerciſe of eyes from France, 

Flirt with my lord, and with the colonel dance; 
Be abſent, fanciful, profuſe, coquette, | 

And ſometimes humour you, and oft'ner fret ; 
She piques your jealouſy, or ſtings your pride, 
Her charms return, and ſhe's again a bride. 
Women there are, it ſeems, of different ſchools, 
V ho mean yc ur ruin, when they make you fools. 


But 
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But ſuch are nature's wand'rings, not her courſe; 
Polluted ſtreams from an ingenuous ſourte. 
Dorinda's one ; I hate her from my heart : 

I hate to make a figure in that part. 

Had it been only mine, with artful play 

To lure my youthful knight, and not betray, 
To gain my man for better and for worſe, 
And ſharing his affection ſhare his purſe, 
Twas juſt what every prudent girl ſhould do; 
Oh! I felt all my part from top to toe. 

But to forſake the wretch in his diſtreſs ; 

Nay more, the black ingratitude profeſs: 

Fye, Mr. Author, it exceeds all fable; 

"Tis painting angel in a robe of ſable. 


Nature, 'tis true, makes art the ſex's dower, 
But forms us generous, as ſhe gives us power. 
Our end's to pleaſe, in that we're all fincere ; 
Mine is indeed complete—of pleaſing here. 
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